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FACE TO FACE, 


BY MAKY M. LEMON 
face could only promise that its color would 
my heart were only certain it would hide the 


meet y , and w ld greet you tn the old 


hiever show you the wrong that 


VFomMAan's 8o were stronyer, if ny heart were 


id long have ceased remembering the love I 


awifor you, 
ti dare not meet or greet thee, in the old famillar 
way 
tilwemeetin Heaven, when tears have passed 
away 


HER MAD REVENGE 


RY THR AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,’’ “OLIVE 





VAROOK,”’ “WITH THIS RING 


I WED THEE,’’ BTO. 





CHAPTER XVII. 
lk MABEL’S courage failed her as she 
approached the library door, she had no 
time to indulge in the weakness of hesi- 
tation, tor, as she drew near it, one of the 
otmen waiting in the hall, advanced and, 
bowing low, opened the door and held the 
eavy oastern porfiere aside tor his mis- 
ress to enter, 
\nd thus, a slight, white-clad figure, pas- 
ng under the rich-hued silken folds of 
the curtain which fell behind her, Alick 
lioll saw her as she came towards him in 
the clear light of the June day, and often 
the days to cowne he saw her in his men- 
Vision as he saw her then. 

Sie was dressed in white, with that ex- 
emie simplicity which some people worn- 
ered at in the wealthy Miss Hamilton, 
never suspecting for a moment that all 
liell's personal expenses were defrayed 
from the income which was hers as Mabel 
stanley, and that the wealth she had inher- 
ited Was spent in the necessary 6x penses of 
the large establishment which Mrs, Ham- 
ton bad desired that she should keep up 
nn the style in which she had lived; and in 
feeds of kindness and charity which the 
valthy widow bad never thought about in 
er easy, luxurious life, but which gave 
bell the only gleams of happiness her life 

KneOW 
And, limiting her own expenditures to 
the sum Which her own income entitled her 











spend, there was no margin for dresses | 


from Worth or bonnets from Madame 
lclise, and some ot her rivals—unsuspected 
vals they were truly, for Mabel’s whole 
ul Was wrapped in one motive, and she 
had no leisure for flirtation —sneered at her 
simple gowns, and called her stingy and 
inean. 
tut these were the women. Men, on the 
ontrary, always admired her pretty pic- 
esque garments, madé so gracefully, tit- 
iy so pertectly a figure which would have 
wdorned any dress, however ill-made, and 
Airways 80 extremely becoming. Among 
her mother’s stores Bell had found, and as 
gilts trom Mrs. Hamilton she possessed, a 
lantity of beautiful old lace, both black 
aud white, which nade the pretty simple 
ZOwn even costly at tines, 
white cam- 
trimmed with em- 
black silken 


perfection, and, fallin 


sut this morning her pretty 
ric goWD Was Simply 
ndery and soft, 
it fitted to 


patente 

K 
{ her in lony, soft tolds, that showed 
he grace of her fhyure, 


& Kho j ts 


borrowed 
grace ir nits Weare 


ie al ” "4 
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Although the sun was coming in at the | She pointed to a chair as she spoke, and 
windows, there was a certain sombre look | sat down herself; calm as she was in out 


about the library of Miss Hamilton’s beau- 
tiftul house, 

Tho windows were filled in with stained 
glass, so that the daylight came in tempered 
by the rich hues, and made patches of gor- 


geous color, like jewels, upon the dark 


floor and black, oak tables; the books that | 


lined the walls were richly 
dound; the turniture 


but soberly 
was Of dark oak, up- 


holstered in deep, dark green leather, un- | 


relieved by any gilding; the turkey 
also was dark and rich in hue. Against 
this dark background Mabel’s pale loveli- 
ness and white gown stood out still pater 
and whiter. It seemed tothe yonng man 
watching her as if she came into the room 
like a ray of sunshine in a dark place. 

The girl’s heart was beating fast and 
furiously, her eyes were bright with ex- 
citement: but, save this added lustre, there 
was no outward sign of the nervousness 
she undoubtedly felt, 

Although she had spoken so confidently 
to Mrs, Fane, and had so decisively ridi- 
culed any idea of suspicion in the young 
lawyer’s mind, she had not felt the conti- 
dence she expressed, She felt that there 
was no reasonable cause for fear, but fear is 
not always to be reasoned away. 

Besides, Mrs, l’ane’s terror had been too 
deeply rooted and too evidently sincere 
not to have a certain effect; that Doreas hac 
suffered terribly it was iimpossible not to 
see. She was not naturally «a very iupres- 
sionable woman; she was reserved, quiet, 
self-contained, feeling deeply but not find- 
ing vent for her feelings, as miost women 
do, in words. 

Such emotion as she had shown must 
have had some cause; she could not have 
been so excited, so tremulous, so territied 
without some good ground; yet it was im. 
possible, Bell told herself as she slowly 
moved towards her visitor, that he should 
suspect anything now; he, of all men, who, 
it hs had Suspicious or distrustful, 
might have discovered the terrible secret 
she shared with Dorcas when it first ex 
isted. 

She moved slowly torward, a little blush 
tingeing her reluctant cheeks, 
downcast. 
row O16; 


carpet 


been 


her eyes 

The room wasa long and nar- 
Alick Holt was standing at the 
further end from the door, and suddenly 
it struck her that he had not come forward 
to mneet her. 

At the thought she started vio ently and 
lifted her beautitu! 
indignantly. 


lustrous 6yes somewhat 
They met his, fixed upon 
her, and in that one moiwuent, in that one 
brief look, Bell learned the truth. 

Dorcas was right, for he Suspected; she 
Mabel, was wrong, for he knew! 
The certainty came upon her with a 
shock 80 great, 80 Slartiinyg, that it proved 
to her how profound her disbéliet of Dor 
cas Fane’s assertion had been; and lie very 
greatness of the shock gave 
and calmness. Atter that one 
hesitation—hesitation so slight that il es- 
caped him entirely —she greeted him witt 
her usual quiet grace, and It was he who 
was agitated, he who knew the guilt which 
lay at ber door, 


her ecouraye 


Moment s 


Zutif be knew it, his 


sumed its usuA 


Inanner had re 
ourtesy as he touched, 
coldly indeed, the little 
put out to him; Usual 


hand which she 
ly when they met he 
held that iittle hand as lony as he dared: t 
day he barely tour hed it, and re@ ease 


without the slightest pressure 


‘(30o0d-morning, Mr. H Ke 156) BA 
calinly 

‘(jo0d morning, Miss Har 
y ing AW yf An ewe 4 r 
- 4 é ‘ 4 wz + 


ward seinblance, she was trembling #0 vio- 
lently in her inward terror that she could 
scarcely stand, Alick declined her offer of 
a Seat With aaslight bow, and stood leaning 
against the window-frame, his hat still 
held in his gloved hand. 

Bell looked at him anxiously; after that 
one look he bad not glanced at her, and 
stood, with his tace addressed towards her 
certainly, but his eyes were downcast; she 


| SAW & Atrange change on his face, too, since 





she had seen him last. It bore what looked 
like the reflection of the pain on Dorcas 
Fane’s countenance; he was pale, haggard, 
worn, he, too, looked as if he had suffered 
keenly. 

A question sprang involuntarily to Bell's 
lips, 

“Tlave you been ill?” she said earnestly; 
then with a sudden tremor in her low, 
sweet tones she added, “or have you been 
troubled?’’ 

The settled gravity—or, more properly, 
sadness—on his face did 
his eyes meet hers, 

“]T have not been ill,’’ he replied quietly. 
“T have been a little worried, perhaps; but 
worry is inevitable in a man’s life, 1 sup- 
pose.” 

Bell could not answer; ber calmness hac, 
deserted her, He had sutlered in his su! 
picion—he hai suffered still more in th! 
vortaluty of her sin! 

Hie went on quietly, still keeping his 
eyes averted from her face: 

“You bad my message?’ he said tor- 
mally. “The person about whom you 
wished me to enquire is quite deserving of 
assistance. She isa widow with three chil- 
dren, and in very poor circumstances, ’’ 

“Thank you,”’ Bell said quietly; “I am 
much obliged to you for the trouble you 
have taken,” 

“Tt was notrouble,” he answered wear- 


not alter, nor did 


ily, and then silence fell between them, 

The acquaintance between ell Stanley 
ana Alick Holt, begun so strangely in the 
Auberye du Cheval Blanc, at’ Derdignon, 
had grown into friendship since their re 
turn to England. They had become Iinti- 
mate during the journey home, of which 
Bell had buta very indistinct recollection, 
forshe had been weak and ill, and broken 


| down with grief at the death of her triend; 


but her chief recollection was of Alick 
Holt‘s thoughttul care and kindness, and 
shehad grown Wl look upon hin as her 
friend. 

friend 
ship had deepened still more. Mr. (lark 


Since the return to Iengland the 


had wished to do seo 


eould not, eveu If he 
decline to act as her legal adviser, and the 
old lawyer, 
Mra. Hamilton's 


vexed with her for being 
heirems, yet liking her 
strangély well for her own sake, was glad 
to let his nephew relieve him of some of 
ite duties; thus itchanced that the yourny 
heiress had seen a good deal of the young 
lawyer, 

To Alick this had been a source of not un 
yiixed delight. The impression the girl 
had wade upon him when they mot in thie 
dying woman's room had been great and 
Ook ing 
\iick knew in his heart that he had loved 


ineflaceatble j back at that time, 


> her with his whole soul from the very mo- 


ment he had lifted her in his arma, and 


telt the faint throt of her heart ayainat his 


owl, 
And the love had 1 reamed with every 
rsince ‘ nt thal grown into an 
wor ny | Opeloses since hi 
‘ ery ‘ ape po igh ‘ he 
Aer y b ‘ 4 i 4 
1 vi ‘ 
4 4 
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love—is love ever hopeless while the be 
loved one is disengaged and free? — which 
had brought the look of trouble to the 
lawyer's kind the ti 
brary. It was the knowledge that this girl 
whom he 


eves as he stood in 


loved so profoundly, and with 
auch unselfish devotion, had been guilty 
of participation ino a erime, which could 
have no other motive but greed of wealth 
And it was this which held him silent and 
spell-bound in her presence now, 

W here he stood, the light fell upon hin, 
showing the pallor of bis face, the worn 
and haggard look, the weary sadness of 


his eyes. Where Hell sat, she was in the 





7 


shadow, but her white gown gleamed pale 
ly against the dark of her 
high-backed chair. 

They were both outwardly calm and com 
posed—anyone entering the library would 
have seen nothing bul an ordinary tmiorn 


background 


ing call: a handsome, well-dressed young 
man visiting a beautiful, white-clad girl 
butin reality there was nothing: common 
place about the interview Ile knew that 
the girl before hit, whour he had deemed 
so pure, and true, and taithful, was of the 
earth, earthy, and she knew that her se 
ecret was hers no longer, that he had diseoy 
ered her guilt, that she was tn his power, 
and she felt as the guilty criminal toels be- 
Jore the judge who is to condemn bin, 

‘ But her self-control did not desert her. 
She mat cali, erect, queenty, as il the 
straight backed oaken chatr were a throne, 
looking at hin with the sorabre, lustrous 
eyes which he dared mot meet 

, ‘You will be glad to hear that Missa 
Dighy ix better,” sie said 


spear tly, break 


ing the silence in the mioswt natural and 
commonplace MAnnOeL 
OMiss Dighy?’’ he repeated abseutly 


“Yos. Have you forgotten the young 
lady who tainted in lhegent street the other 


, ’ 
day, just outside 1.ay 4, ancl Wihictt ] 
brought homie? 

“You, |] had forgotten,’ he said rather 
atiflly “Tam vlad she is better 

‘She was very lil for a day or two—in 
deed, slightly delirious, when Shie recay 
ereal from her swoon She Is vA fovVeriess 


, 
Mra. Pane tells me, and she fainted from 


weak ness Induced by want of food. Im it 
not «a sad, almost terrible story?” 


She had spoken Dorcas Fane's name pur 








posoly, and she Maw that his tace changed 
slightly was hie heard it 

I in ery “a ae reepede ! b 
hie ariel mye 4 at ‘ f 
four ‘It 3 I tial ' 
one sO well able and w \ 

tallied 

1 t rh ‘ 

4, wv jf | i , sd, t ‘ 4 ‘ 

a! le ‘ 4 
I yore s or ahif 
}isstronpger, | hopet t i er t 
|} You be charmed, Tan sure” 

“Jam <«afra «a plieasure [ an ' 
biKeLy to «er > "9 yOrtlrige awyer # } 
with @ faint stile 

' She Startecl Milp 
OWhy not?’ she asked quickly coking 
} at hits. 
| ble hesitated a littie, t i Mail ealu 
} J did [ ‘ r 
ing just to ase f i al or edo omy 
liemsaye te ' “eM » that irs, bane 
had or Aarne t j fare 
“ l ari p WA 
"4 4 
” 4 ‘ 
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are going away torashort time on bual- 


ness?"’ 
“No,” he answered quietly; “I am not 
going on business—I am going abroad."’ 
“Abroad? Where? To Derdignon?”’ 


The words broke trom her unwillingly, 


alinost Gawilting!y, and the moment they 
wore ered sbe would bave given worlds 
to recall them, The young man’s lips were 


palo as Ler own as be answered, forcing a 
Bitilie: 

“To Derdignon? Oh, no—what should 
take me there?’ he asked, speaking as 
carelessly as he could, “1 am going to 
Australia,’’ 

“To Australia?’ she echoed he! plessly. 

“You To Australia” 

Hell sat silentand motionless, her 
ina whirl of bewilderment. What wasthe 
decision? iad it 


brain 


miewtiing of thie sudden 
auythiog todo with her secret? 
“Why are you going? she asked, speak- 
Ing the words as if toreed to do #0, 
‘dao tired of kngland,” he said quietly; 
“T wanttotry the new world fora while.’’ 
Your 


!. * Surely they are pot 


mother?’ she 


willing 


“hhaut your uneie? 


for you to take such # step?” 
"My upcie’—he shrugged bis shoulders 
\ sforced ball laugh—“‘is turious, My 


her is broken-hearted,’ he added, in a 


wer lone, ib which she detected the pain 


he could thot qulle disy uise, 
her Sor- 


“And in epite of his anger and 


row you are poing?” Bell asked reproach 
»« 4,” he replied more tirmly, “1 must 
KO: | cannot stay bere,”’ 
“bs nol your decision a sudden ene?’ the 
iti mal tier Vo low and tinstesa iW, Thiet 


Willslandiig le ellorta, 


,es 


“When did you decide to wor” 
“Last uight!" be rep ied, and in the little 
Hilence Which tollowed 


his words, their 


eyes inet, and Boll saw that be was poing 


away because he knew! 

\| and read in that he knew the 
“ recret her past lite held, and that his 
knowledge was driving him from England. 
lie kbared hers eret, and 


CHAPTER XVITI, 


ABEL looked into Alick Holt's eyes, 
them 


knew what sl) 
had done, 
had 


what 


eokoew what she done, and 


the 
melhor 
resmachee pronto d be would 


that 
of the 
whi ly 

Gragg hes 
igh the lowest deyvradation; and yet he 
Was not ge 


shi tial @oorminitted law 
and would ealla orime, an 
WoW were ’ 
thine 
ing to betray her; he was poing 
Withoutllmparting the bitter, terrible 
he was going to put the whole world 
between himself and the sinner, and yet 
ne would not betray the sin! 


i { 


away 


truth 


® first thine that sin appeared to 


her in a different light than it had done 
hitperto, She did not question the right- 
eousness of her vengeance, but she did 
iostion the means she had taken to ob 
Lisins it 
lier sin had been brought home to her 
yihesuflering on Alieck Holt’s tace. by 


his sell-imposed exile, more swiftly than 
auv angeror reproaches could have brought 
ithometoher, She knew that he was her 
friend, true, leal, to be trusted to the death: 
that his feeling for her was 


friendship, and yet 


uessed 


eper than he was 
; ie away, leaving ber for ever because 

mat aet which she halfan-hour previ 
ad wloried in, 


“Whatdo you know?" she asked faintly, 


When she could speak. 
She had not moved from her seat. and 
ber Jittle hands grasped the arms of her 

sruntil they looked 


White as ivory in 


t ir bloodlessnese, 


ihe young lawyer made a strange, pas- 


sionate gesture of pain and of denial, 


“] Know nothing,” he said hoarsely. a | 
now nothing! Wiat I suspect 1 will not 
breathe to any one, until you——”" 

She did not seem to hear him, 
“Dorcas said you knew,” she said dream- 


“Hut I did Hot 


believe her. Poor 


looreas! 
“lL tell you l know nothing!” exclaimed 


he brohenty, “What IT suspect is my own 


secret—it belongs to no one else. Heaven 
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rgive meitl am wrong!" he went on un- | 


slemadily. “dl cannot betray you until" | 
“Until what?" she asked breathlessly, 
looking at hin with sudden fear. : 
“Until you give me leava”’ 
“)7’ she said, 
son," 
‘That will be never,” she sald quietly. 
‘What I did ft consider justifiable and 
gut. If you knew al you would say so 
6 ? 
Not ng: no knowledge aXe Anca 
Ake ¢ SAVY & , 
ns 
ee aT “ 


THE SATURDAY 


—_—_ -_—— 


she flashed, rising from her chair with 
sudden, passionate movement “I! you 
condemn unbeard——”’ 

“Po | condemn?” be asked her gently. 
“Dol condemn? I, who love you with the 
one love my lite will ever know?” 

“Yet you are going away?” 

“How can 1 stay?’ be asked simply. 
“Ank yourself, Miss Hamilton? How can 1 
stay wituout divulging (bis crue! suspicion, 
which bas darkened my whole lite?’ 

“When did you conceive the suspicion?” 
she asked, afier a mninute’s pause, 

* Yesterday.” 

“When you called here?” 

“You” 

“Dorcas was right, then,’’ the girl mur- 
mured to herself, “Is it because of this 
tual you are going away?’ sbe asked then, 
looking at bis troubled, baggard face. 

“Because of this, and ol ig 

“Ol what?’ she queried, as he broke off. 

“Of my love tor you," he replied steadily, 
although bis heart turilled at the words as 
he uttered then, 

“And knowing this,” she aaid in a low 


tone, “you love me #till?”? 





Hie siniled sadly. 

“How can | help but love you?" he asked 
sorrowtully, “L loved you from the first 
moment 1 saw you in that accursed room! 
| loved youas I lifted youin my arms, and 
held you tomy heart! You were not Miss 
Hatmiiton, the yreat heiress, tomethen; you 
vere alope—alimost alone -in a strange 
country; ill, in sorrow; and J, though a 
stranger to you, was your natural protector, 
i did not understand your fainting then,” 
he wenton, “and that exclamation which 
you uttered just before you fell! | under- 
atand both now.’ 

Hie had drawn nearer to ber in 
estuess; be had even put bis hand upon the 
back of the ehair trom which 
arisen; she heard him withoutinterruption, 
butshe was very pale, 

“Do you remember that Journey home?” 


eTe you, poor 


bis earn- 


she had 


he continued tremulously, 
tlred child, it was all weariness and fatigue! 
To me, it was the very happiest time of my 
life! You were with me—under my care— 
{| had arizht to take care of you, to make 
the fatigue as little as I could; to be with 
you was happiness tome. And since then, 
we have been friends, bave we not? T knew 
Lcould be noloing to you but atriend; that 
between the wealthy Miss Hamilton and 
| ‘* lawyer, even friendsbip, perhaps, was 
Ubossitles botelreuimatances had been un 
usual, le was your father’s friend, 
you permitted me to be yours; loving vou 
as T did, how couid | keep away trom vou 
when you allowed me to be near you? 
And,” bis voice failed bim for a moment, 
and bis last words were almost inaudible, 
“Loving you as I do how can I help suffer- 
inne at the terriblethoughtwhich struck me 
suddenly and forcibly yesterday?” 


My ull 


“Would itnotbe better to putthe thought 
; the girl said 
stirred to the inmost heart by his passion- 


from you?’ ina low voice, 
ate words, #0 full of love, so tull of sorrow. 


‘May it not be that you have made a inis- 


take? You have no grounds for your sus- 
prcion; you cannot Know for certain. Is it 
right to judge without any proof? You, a 


lawyer, Ought notto act upon impulse! Your 
judyment ought to be founded on tacts, not 
on supposition.’? 

He looked at her sadly. 

“Will you tell me that what I fear is not 
“ne said wearily. “If you will, I will 
believe you, and you will remove trou; my 


true 


heart an almost intolerable weight!” 

She hesitated, One little sentence would 
keep him by her side, and it was not only 
now she realized how much his departure 
meant to her; but with his sad, sorrowful 
gave upon her, she conld not say the words 
which should prove bis suspicions false, 

“tlow do I know what you suspect?” she 
said petulantly. ‘You deal in nivsteries 
and enigoias this morning, Mr. Holt; 1 can- 
not be expected to unravel them.” 

The sadness in bis eyes deepened. 

“You understood the ‘mystery’ 
minutes since,’ he said hoarsely. 


a tew 


“Did I? I have grown obtuse since then,” 
“Tell mein plain words what 
your suspicion is, and then I will see it I 
have any answer to it.” 

“Do you forget that 
young man said sadly, 


she replied, 


[love you?” the 
“and that, loving 
you, | could not torce my lips to utter the 
suspicion which dishonors you? The very 
thought of itis humuliation, intense bumil- 
ation; the utterance of the thought would 


blister iy lips, I could not speak the 
words to you,” 
She looked at him wonderingly. 
“Yet y deein me capable of the ac- 
tior she said bitterly 
a I do?” he asked passionately 
rf ny | 4 struggled against 
@art seems brok 
it caine upon me so suddenly, yet so 
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strongly, that although my reason tells me 
that the thought is tolly—that it cannot be 
true, something stronger than my reason 
says otherwise. I cannot put down the 
suspicion. I think, even if you told me it 
was not true, I should believe it—not you; 
and I have suffered an agony in my mis- 
ery and distrust. If I am wrong, I dare 
not ask you to forgive me; if I am right— 
if | am right—lHicaven he!p us both!” 

A great sob choked his voice fas he turned 
from her, and, throwing himself into a 
chair, crossed his ar:sus upon its back and 
hid his face upon them, There was no pre- 
tence in his emotion, Bell saw and felt 
that it was sincere, that his suffering was 
intense, 

His suffering at her sin! 

But be did not know all. If he did— 
when he did, he would not think what 
they did so dreadtul. It was only justice— 
not jaw, perhaps, but justice; it was not 
wrong! 

And yetat this moment, as she stood 
there motionless, looking at the young 
man’s bowed, dark head, on which a gleam 
ot golden sunshine fell, all the arguinents 
she had used to excuse that sin over which 
he mourned, in ber interview with Dorcas, 
seemed false and deceitful, there was no 
real excuse for it. 

“Let me tell you, 
‘Tet me tell you the truth, 
seem so dreadful then,” 
hands together she 
stood beside his chair, pale and beautiful, 
with a look on her face which was sorrow- 
ful and tender, like the look with whicha 
guardian angel might look upon an erring 
or unhappy mortal who was her special 


” she 


began gently. 
It—it will not 


Ciasping her little 


charge 

Ile lifted his head 
pale as death itself. 

‘Tell me nothing!’ he said hastily. ‘Tell 
I have no right to know. I 
am going away. After to-day, in all prob- 
ability, we shall not meet again, and I need 
know nothing! The very suspicion seems 
to break toy beart! Hlow would the knowl- 
edge belp me? It would only make my 
difficult part harder to play!” 

“But you could betray me!’ she said 
passionately. “Would not that relieve your 
conscie! rea?’ 


disclosing a face as 


me nothing! 


lie looked at her with a great reproach 
in his eyes. How cruel she was! She who 
had tiade him suffer this anguish was not 
gontent without adding to his suffering. 

tells eyes tell before bis at that sad look 
of unutterable reproach, ber heart gavea 
great throb of pain. He was suffering so 
cruelly through her, through his love for 
her, yet she could not spare bim. Out of 
her own cup of fierce petulant sorrow, and 
remorse, and pain, she gave him drink. 

“And because the sight of me is so horri- 
ble to you, you are going away,”’ she said 
bitterly, ‘You, whom I trusted as my one 
true friend; you, to whom I would have 
gone in any trouble or sorrow. Is that 
your friondship, your love? It you had 
really been my friend, if you had really 
loved me, you would have stayed within 
reach! What shall 1 do If this suspicion 
spread, without a friend at hand to help 
me?” 

She said the words desperately, in a final 
attempt to win him to remain in England. 
She telt the apparent seltishness of the 
plea she advanced, but he, in his great love 
tor her, did not see its egotism. 


” 


“Do you not see,’ he asked wearily, 
“that no suspicion can be aroused but mine, 
and that it is 
mine, that I am going away? 


be ill, delirious, it 


fear to 
It ] 
might be I 


because I divulge 
were to 
could not 
control my speech, and 1 might say some. 
thing that would arouse suspicion in the 


minds of others, As itis, you are pertectly 


sate.”’ 

“ft will risk that,’’ she said quickly, “if 
you will stay.” 

He looked at her suddenly; something in 
her face, some look, some fleeting expres- 
sion nade his heart throb almost to suffo 
cation, He sprang to his feet and caught 
per bands in his. 

“You he said wildly, 
pressing the little chili hands to his beating 
heart. 

Bell colored, and her lips quivered with 
a sudden little demure smile, 


or 


care 80 much? 


“] want to keep my friend,’ she said un- 
steadily, standing while he held 
her, but trembling a little, nevertheless, 

“That will not do,” 


pPaSSIN a 


he said tirmly. «J 





| have told you that I love you and I can no 
| longer be your triend You are al! the 
; World to me. Give me your love and I care 
| for not! ny else. l willtindaw iy out of this 
dread! i ilty. We will give Geottrey 
hHiamilt ach 8 Ow! and we will be 
appy toget ’ arling, listen, do not 
Avs fore yo 
) 2 Wea to wl hy I 
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have no right! Iam nota poor man, I can 
give you luxury and comfort. I will work 
bard for you. We shall be happy, never 
tear, we shall be happy.” 

There was soinething in his manner 
which compelled Bel! to listen to him with. 
out interruption, although his words 
thrilled her with anger and pain, and some. 
times akin tojoy. It was true that he be. 
sought, but in his beseechiing tones there 
was a ring of command; he spoke rego. 
lutely, as if be was in s0me way her 
master, 

The girl felt what was indeed the truth, 
that it was bis knowledge ot her sin which 
gave him boldness to plead, nay, to de. 
mand, a favorable answer to his prayer. 
Had she not been tainted by sin he would 
not bave dared, perhaps; it was that gave 
him courage. 

It be married her he accepted her past, 
he shared her burden of guilt; nay, he 
would endeavor to remove it. Poor Alick 
Holt! He little knew the passionate nature 
—generous, loving, yet passionate, and dis. 
torted now by this mad desire tor revenge 
—ot the girl who stood there, pale as a lily, 
and motionless, listening to his words, 

“You will be sate as my wile,’’ he said 
earnestly. “You are so alone in the world, 
and the temptetion was so great, aod——” 

She misunderstood the meaning. He 
ineant the words to bea prayer; she took 
them to be athreat. She tore her hands 
from him with flashing eyes. 

“Do you expect to obtain from my fear 
what my inclination denies you?” she said 
haughtily. “lam no coward, Mr. Holt! 
Do your worst! Prove your suspicion if you 
can, tothe world! Iam notafraid! Do you 
think I would marry you from fear? You 
suppose me to be in your power, butifl 
were, if you knew for a surety that I was 
the guilty woman you suspect me to be, do 
you think I would marry you to Save my- 
self from the chance of betrayal? If so you 
bave made a very great mistake!”’ 

He had dropped her hands; the glow of 
his great love tor her died out of his face, 
leaving it pale as ashes. He stood back 
from ber, proud and calm as herself. 

“J bave indeed been mistaken,” he said 
haughtily. ‘Pardon me ; 1 will not trans- 
gress again.” 

He was silent for a moment, then he went 
on— 

“I have already trespassed too long upon 
your time,” hesaid. “Even fora final visit, 
mine has prolonged itself toan unconscion- 
able length. I will not detain you longer. 
Good-bye!’ 

He did not offer his hand or move towards 
her. With a low bow, he walked towards 
the door. She did not attempt to detain 
him, althougi her proud, dark eyes fol- 
lowed him witha look of regret and yearn- 
ing sofiening their lustrous depths, 

Ashe put his hand upon the door, he 
turned. He was still as pale as death, but 
he held his head erect, and his eyes met 
hers proudly and calmly. Never in his lite 
had he looked so handsome, 80 manly, 80 
worthy admiration and love as he looked 
then. A middleclass Englishman though 
he was, a lawyer himself and ason of a 


lawyer, there was that about him then 
which made him look like a knight of 
olden times, one of King Arthur's leal 


companions of the Round Table, Indignant 
as she was—mistrusting him, loving and 
hating him at one and the same moment— 
the girl he was leaving recognized this 
grandeur, and inwardly admired and hon- 
ored it 

“Miss dAamilton,’’ he said gently, but 
still coldly, “some day you will need a 
friend; when that day comes, think of me, 
and if you send for ine, wherever I am, ! 
will come. Forget what has passed be- 
tween ustoday. If I have misjudged you, 
my own suffering is great enough to be my 
punishment, so, forgive me, and remerm- 
ber that while I live you bavea friend who 
would spare nothing, himselfleast of all, 
in your service,”’ 

The words echoed sadly and softly in 
Bell’s ear, as she stood with downcast eyes 
When, at the sound of the closing door, she 
lifted them she was alone: for a moment 
she stood atill, then, putting her hands 
wildly to her head, ran to the door. 

Asshe put her hand upon the knot to 
open it, the heavy clang of the closing bal! 
door startled ber; she removed her hana 
and put it quickly to her side. She wast 0 
late—he was gone! 

She stood motionless for a few minutes, 
struggling against the terrible sense of des 
olation which struck her at the moment, 
then, looking calm and graceful as evér, 





| erect, 


and holding her pretty dark head vérs 

she passed out of the room, leav 

t tothe June sunshine which streameac 

hrough the 
For a minute the sunbeams 


stained windows 


i 
held Ss 


possession,then from behind a heavy 7 
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tiere shading a door leading through the 
billiard-room beyond toa second staircase 
belonging to another wing of the great 
house, came a slight, yellow-haired gir! in 


4 pretty, fresb, white gown. She looked 
tlushed, excited, almost exultant, as sbe 
stood for a moment in the library, looking 
about ber. 

‘Then, with a soft little laugh, +he slipped 
past the portiere—behind which she had 
been hiding for the last half hour—into the 
billiard-room, and up the stairs tothe pretty 
room where she had spent the last tew 
days as Mabel’s guest, and, locking the 
door after her, she sat down, breatbless and 
panting a little from her run, to think over 
what she had jus beard, and to wonder 
and conjecture about the skeleton in Miss 
Hamilton’s cupboard. 

Anq this girl was she whom Bell had 
rescued from want and hunger—Grace 
Digby! 

CHAPTER XIX. 

R. GEOFFREY HAMILTON 
\| the drawing-room, ma’am,”’ 
+ It was the afternoon of the same 
day, and Bell was alone in her pretty sit- 
ting-room when this announcement, which 
she had been expecting for some little time, 
was made, 

Asthe servant held the door open for 
her to pass out, be saw that there was a 
bright flush upon her face and a bright lus- 
tre in her dark eyes, which made him sup- 
pose that Mr. Hamilton’s visit was not an 
unpleasant event; and he mentioned this 
supposition to his fellow-servant a tew min- 
utes later, as they lounged in the stately, 
marble-paved ball, and they agreed that it 
would be a capital thing for Mr, Geoflrey, 
and that he would make a very good mas- 
ter; since they must bave a master, they 
would as soon have him as anyone else. 

There was not the faintest trace in Bells 
manner of the repugnance she felt as, in 
the stately drawing-room, with its satin 
and lace hangings, and costly furniture, she 
greeted her visitor. She gave him her lit- 
tle hand with the most perfect grace and 
even eagerness; she smiled at him with a 
little, bewildering smile which made the 
young man’s heart beat quickly. She was 
altogether a diflerent person trom the grave, 
pale woman who had met Alick Holt a tew 
hours before, 

Yet if the young man whom she so 
charmed could have guessed the thoughts 
that were in her beart, the thrill of abhor- 

rence which ran through her asshe remem- 
bered that it was the band that had given 
Lina her death-blow, the hand that had 
written the letter which had stabbed her to 
the beart! 

Her interview with Alick Holt had left 
Bell in a strange condition of mind—reck- 
less, desperate, more determined than ever 
to encompass her meditated revenge, 

She was too confused, too thoroughly un- 
happy to be able to think calmly, but she 
felt that since he had guessed the secret of 
her own heat and Dorcas Fane’s, others 
might know it, too, and it behoved her to 
make her vengeance sure and as quickly as 
possible, 

Itsbe could make Geoilrey Hamilton 
care for her, and so suffer the pangs of un- 
requited love, the rest would not matter, 
she thought. Let her obtain this the one 
ruling motive of her life, and she would be 
content 

“A ftter that, the deluge!’ she had thought 
recklessly in the solitude ot her own room. 
When this duty was perforined, she could 
go back tothe White House and die. Ob, 
thank Heaven, the Stanleysal! died young! 

A cleverer, More observant man than 
Geoffrey Hamilton might easily have been 
deceived by her manner and pretty cordial- 
ity, even if he were not bewildered, as the 
young artist was, by her beauty. 

Pauline, at her fairest, could not have 
been lovelier than her sister was to-day. 
“he wore a dress of soft white silk clinging 
around her exquisite figure, which was so 
tine yet so slender and so prettily rounded; 
tbe falling lace at her throat left its white 
column bare: the gracetul little head with 
its haughty carriage, the lovely tace with 
its glorious eyes so fuil of latent passion 
and sorrow, and the vivid searlet of the 
sweet lips, made up a loveliness uncom- 
mon in England, with its milk and roses 
types of beauty, and all the more attractive 
from its very rarity. 

“IT have been expecting you, Mr. Hamil- 
ton,’’ she said, as he relinquished ber hand, 
and she sank down in the prettiest attitude 
of unconscious grace in a low seat, and mo- 


is in 


tioned him toachair near ber. 1 began 
lo fear you would not come.”’ 
‘To tear!’ the young man echoed, sm 
ng. ‘‘Ah, you are laughing at 6, Miss 
amiitor 
] rY - r 
, am quite ser is,’’ she sa Ok 


ng at Dim smilingly, and furling and 
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furling a large black fan she held. “I 
thought perhaps you were too angry with 
me to co:ne.”’ 

‘Too angry?” he echoed, in utter amaze- 
ment 

“Yes, too angry,”’ she replied; “because 
through me, you know, you have to play 
the part of Desdichado, the disinherited 
knigbt.’’ 

The young man flushed slightly, then he 
grew somewhat pale. He did not answer 
her tor a moment, and she looked at him 
keenly, as he sat silent, his eyes bent upon 
the floor. 

Hie was a handsome fellow, but even in 
the first shock of seeing him on the pre- 
vious evening, Bell had been conscious ot a 
feeling of surprise at his appearance. He 
did not look to her like the man she would 
have fancied Pauline’s choice to be. 

He was about the medium height, slight- 
ly built—almost efleminate, indeed—with 
large, clear blue eyes, a caretully-tended 
moustache, and he wore his fair hair much 
longer than the arbitrary fashion of the 
day ailowed. tlis manner, too, appeared 
perfectly frank, bonest, and simple, and 
Bell thought to herself how deceptive ap- 
pearances were, tor he certainly looked in- 
capable of penning that cruel letter which 
was carefully locked in the secret drawer 
of her own dressing case up-stairs. 

There was something alimmost noble in the 
trank simplicity of the young painter as he 
answered her half laughing, helf serious 
remark, 

“IT think it would be useless for me to 
deny that Mrs. Hamilton’s will wasa dis 
appointment to me,”’ he said quietly, “for 
though I never expected to inherit a large 
share of her wealth, | did think she would 
have remembered me, and I felt hurt and 
pained at such an entire neglect. Buteven 
if I wished,” Le wenton gently, “I could 
not resent your heiress-ship; I had noright, 
and,’’—and he looked at her with trank ad- 
miration—‘‘since I haveseen you | am glad 
to think that her wealth is yours,”’ 

“You are very generous,’’ Bell said with 
a sneer which the young man perceived; 
but the next moment, looking at her tair 
smiling face, he thought be had fancied it. 
“Tell me something about yourself, Mr. 
Hamilton, I cannot look upon you as a 
stranger, you know,’’ she added, with a 
pretty triendly air. Youlivein London, do 
you not?” 


“Yes,’’ he answered, “I have a studio ai ¢ 


(Jueen’s Walk, Chelsea, which I share with 
atriend, 1 wonder if——”’ 


“If——?”” she queried, smiling as she 
paused, 
“It you would honor us witha visit! My 


friend Leclerc is really a very good artist, 
and perhaps you have never been at astudio 
like ours. It is not a grand studio,” he 
went on, smiling, “with Cairene carvings, 
and palin-trees, and wondertul sandal-wood 
doors, and so on, like the RK. A’s, studios, 
which you probably have seen, 80 perhaps 
it would have the charm of novelty tor 
you.” 

‘| should like to se@ your studio,”’ Bell 
said, slowly, a8 a footinan entered with tea, 
which be placed on a lilt'e table near her. 


“Do you,” —she turned to the table as she 


spoke, and so partly concealed her face 
from him—*‘paint portraits or landscapes?” 

“On! partraits chietly,” he replied, mod- 
astly. “Leclerc goes in for landscapes, but 
I do very little in that way. You see,” he 
went on, speaking with the eager simplic- 
ivy which had 
traits pay better, and 


struck her already ‘*por- 








He stopped abruptly, coloring hotly. He 


had almost told her that that was the chief 
consideration with bim, when he 
that but for her he might not 


obliged to consider this at all, 


recalled 
have been 


Bell, although she did not glance at him, 
guessed what he had suppressed, as she 
poured out the tragrant lvussian tea into 
the littl 

“IT think portrait painting must be far 
more interesting than she 
said, giving him one of the little cups with 
ber pretty, friendly grace. 
disheartening 
rises, and sunsets which can never beanyv 
thing like the originals; but . 
really like, 8Ometimneés,’’ 

“(ualifed praise,” Hamilton 
said, smiling, thinking how much hewould 
like to paint the fair face of his fair hostess, 
and bow dil 


Lice, 


»egg-shell china cups, 
landscapes, 


“Tt must be so 


tO paint sreenery, and sun 


portraits 


are 


Creotirey 


‘ullLit would bs to do her jus 


“Well, very few portraits ar6 really like,’ 
she said carelessly, although her face soft 
ened at the thought ot! the vely, like 
picture of her sister, Which was her preat 

| eat treasure; *! it, Bince® you ar A po ra 
Da ‘ f blan ' Ay 


EVENING POST. 


of pity at the sight of bis pleasure and de- 
light at the proposal, which had been dic- 
tated solely by the calculation that such a 
proceeding would give ber greater oppor- 
tunities for fulfilling her desperate purpose 
than she might otherwise find. 

During her sittings sne might ask ques- 
tions and discover his past life; she might 
even take some opportunity of speaking of 
Chagford and Dingle, and mentioning her 
sister, to see if heatill remembered the girl 
he had teigned to love, and whom his des- 
sertion had killed. 

As the time wore on, and the young 
painters visit drew to a close, she felt her 
wonderment at her sister's love for him 
increase with every moment. He was sO 
utterly different to tbe man her imagination 
had pictured as her sister’s lover that when 
he left her she sat bewildered, thinking of 
him, his appearance and manner. 

“T suppose it was his very simplicity 
which deceived her,’’ Mabel said wearily. 
“She thought he was what he seems to be. 
1 should bave thought so also if I had not 
known! Heisa good actor, a very good 
actor, but he will find meas good an act- 
ress, I think! He has nota simple, loving, 
true-hearted girl to deal with now, but a 
woman who knows him for what he is, and 
who will go on, notwithstanding opposi- 
tion, unto the bitter end. And yet—and 
yet how I loathe myself for the part I am to 


play!” 
[TO BE CONTINUED, } 


>? -_ 


OURSELVES AND OTHERS, —In the hurry 
and bustle of life we have often thought 
that far too little notice is taken by usof the 
opinions o! others. There is #0 much to be 
accomplished, and the day tor lite’s work 
is so short, that we seem to have little orno 
time to regard with thoughtful and gentle 
deterence the views of others when as often 
happens, they ditler widely trom our 
own, 

In this respect, if history may be relied 
upon, the “former days were better than 
these,”’ for then old and young alike list 
ened with quiet courtesy to the opinions ot 
others, and did notad vance theirown views 
in the self assertive and dogmatic manner 
of tie present day. 

Now, we must to a certain extent believe 
in ourselves, if we aim at accomplishing 
any good work or at being of any real ser- 
v.ce in the world. Having, after thought- 
tul consideration, decided that this or that 
is the right course to pursue, We must take 
the path we have chosen, and notallow our- 
selves to be unduly influenced by others 
who hold contrary opinions upon the sub- 
ject. 

There are points and questions we must 
decide and settie for ousrel ves, matters in 
which we alone are beld responsible, and 
in which we cannot and dare not allow any 
interterence; but these are the weivhtier 
and moré liuportant matters of life, anc as 
a rule it is inthe minor matters that we 
err most grievously. 

There 
which would simply prove our ignorance, 
but around, and about, and beyond, there 
is a wide field of speculation open to all. 

Now, with regard to this field of specula 
tion, is it not # fact that while we tenac- 
iously cling to and cherish our own pet 
theories with regard to this or that matter, 
we are very slow to acknowledge that those 
who see with othereyes than ours are quits 


are certain fixed laws, to deny 


as likely to arrive at just and right conclu 
sions aS We Ooursel Ves are! 
itis perfectly right to form and hold an 


opinion on any topic of the day; but is it 


| fair to imagine that our judginont must of 
' 


necessity be and 


others wrony, it 


right, the Opinions of 


they fail to concide witt 


|} Our OWN, 


| the fair but tiny blossoms that ar: 


‘Two friends may stand together on the | | 


summit of amountain, and tar away one 


will see a rangé of hills, and beyond theses 


hills the restless ocean; but the other as he 
poers into the distance s668 nothing buta 


dim, gray mist; and yet, unable though he 


{ may be todiscern the object in the distance, 


he may see more quickly than his friend 
bloom 
iny near therm. 


Now, mental vision diflers as greatly as 


| the physical; could we but fairly recognize 


this tact, we should show more reéyard to 


the feelings of others who claim that unto 
them a8 unto to us the truth has been re 
vealed, but whose interpretation thereof is 
ditterent trom. our own 

(often the owe and theories advanced 
by olhera appear to us absurd nad ! ria 








Bric-a-Brac, 


Oup Matps.—An old maids’ assurance 
company for young women has been started 
in Denmark, Spinsters can assure them- 
solves by a small sum on attaining the age 
of thirteen, and, if still unmarried at forty, 
are entitied toa regular allowance. If they 
marry, however, they forteit all claims. 


STOPPING THE PLAGUR.—Fumigation Is 
said to have originated with Acron, a phy- 
sician of Agrigentum, who Is said to bhavé 
first caused great tires to be lighted and 
aromatics to be thrown Into them to purify 
the air, and thus to have stopped the plague 
at Athens and other places in Greece about 
473 B.C, 

Fist AND Hienns,—A curious custom of 
the Chinese in pisciculture is mentioned. 
They collect the eggs of fishes as they are 
found floating on the surface in rivers. 
These are placed in an empty egg-shell, 
and this is closed and put under a sitting 
hen with other oggs When the chickens 
are hatched, the egg-sbhells containing the 
lish-spawn are emptied into the rivers when 
the water is heated by the 
young fish soon thrive. 


sun, and the 


THe DANDELION, flowers 


ot the dandelion are shut 


The golden 
up every bight. 
They are foldet up soclosely in their green 
coverings that that 


There is one 


they look like buds 
have never yet been opened, 
curious habit which the dandelion has, 
When the sun is very hot it closes itwelfup 
to keep from wilting. Itis im this way 
sheltered in its green covering from the 
sun. It sometimes, when it is very hot, 
shuts itself up as carly as lx o'clock in the 


morning. 


Tuk Kaa.—The of a 
German writer says: “The egg as a symbol 
of the resurrection of 
forth from the grave as a chicken from the 
shell, bas been, from very ancient date, an 
Easter gift with Christians, who wish each 
other prosperity at the resurrection of the 
dyeing Laster 
origin; but it is very 
widely extended, and has beon thought to 
to be derive i from the Jews, whose Pass- 
over occurs at the same time as Our blaster. 


Written LANGUAGK, — Written lan- 
guage has always been a very mysterious 
thing to the savages since they tirst became 
aware of ith «xistence. Sir John Lubbock, 
in writing of the savages of South America, 
says Chat on one os 
by a missionary toa triend with « note and 


statement learned 


Jesus, who broke 


Saviour.”’ The practice of 


eggs ix Of Uncertain 


wasion «a native was sent 


native ate one 
find that 
nm the next 


four loaves of bread. The 
on the way, and was amazed to 
the note discovered the theott. 
that 


on the note while eating one of them, 


occasion he was sent with four he sat 


A Novet Way of 
method of paying debts that isn’t 


Denis \ 
likely to 


Payvina 


become popular was resorted to by a Mon- 


tana miner. tie owed $445, and being short 


of cash, offered to allow his ¢ reditor to fire 


two pistol him trom a distance of 


200) feet, if he 


4HOtH A 
would in return for the privi- 
lege forgive iin of the debt. Thearrange 
ment Was Satisfactory, and at the shooting 
two bullets were landed inthe poor debtor's 
body, but he was not dangerously injured, 


though itis likely more than the amount 


ot the debt will be necessary to return him 
to his former healliy condition 
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THE CHOICE, 


WW fet clhooee a trang life, my frien, 


| 
| 
} 
| 


lielgr eriteb mi. o'er whose fair feide 


iIfane ath of balm | 

Wher rolog temp ests eweep | 

Rene peaceful strand 

Ane “ Ireainions sleep } 

i «better land | 
wave wild aweeping stormea, 


4 erce voleante tres 
j @ tight 


ofpatn preeediog tors 
jiled dealre 


A heavy numbing eenee of gricf 
Thal will not leave the heart 


4 “ Yat 


though thew chiens ife « 


wh 
it were the better part 
1 “ tat tchoose, and et ' 
May be ths very own; 


eet within the wa 


Ita ‘ up to the throne 
A rine” purify, while ealimea 
it » aden alr 
1. +e . - wrief and tires ot palo | 
‘lake sre ned souls more tatr 


From Out the Storm. 


HY THF AUTHOR oF “DICK'’s SWRET 


MEKAKT,”’ KTO 


OHBAPTER AA XA. 

H, whet can have happened?’ eried 

( ) Marvel, to territie distress 
rye 


| thatsehe and | were 


The answer to this wasa loud knock 
theoor 
that 


and 
throtivh @ver 


beneath the sound 


thrilled 


mon tlhe 
ola voice 
nerve, 

“itis Fulket” 
reached no one, 

Sheteitas though she were yoing to 
faint, and sank down upon the stone sent 
hear ler, 

Nigel Savage however thought of noth- 
log; bis provailing feeling was one of un 
ullerable relief, 


dal She, In a Whisper that 


Hie ran down the stone steps and liar 
mered in turn agatinat (he door, 
“Isthat you, Wriotheslev?’’ he cried, 


‘Thank Lleaven you have come! leel tor 
the key —it is on your side—and let us | 
out” . : | 

Hexpoke with such heartielt joy that 
Worithesley could not but believe be was 
enCere, | 

He bardiy dared to dwell upon the 
doubts that had haunted hint as he ran 
througin the woods; but that they had teen 
of the darkest hue he knew now because 
of the intensity of the reaction he waa en- 
luring. 

He turoed the key in the door as desired, 
and wtood #tlenk Upon the threshold, 

“Lady Wriothesley, itis your husband, 
Come down!’ erled Savage, in 
eager tone that trembled with 
sent, 


| 
| 


A quick 
excite. 


Wriothesley, be thought only of. the com 
fort her relense would be to her, 

She came down almost immediately; and, 
as she omerged Into the windy might, ane 
toe few straggling moonbeatea betraved her 
to hii, Wriothesiey caught ber band and 
ddrew it within tis arin, 

“Lan atraid Tmustask you to hurry,” 
he sald, with jey politenema, You have 
Apent eo tueh tine over that old rutm chat 
| fear wespal! be late for dinner.”’ 

“kor dinner? Is it not over?’ asked Mar 
vel, quaking. ‘Tt seemed, lL mean - 
Wioiiat four is it then?” 


| 
It had not oecurred to bin to explain to | 
| 


‘Seven. Webave a ile to 
ball wn hour todo ait io: the 


lenve to dressing,’’ 


walk, ana 
other inalt 1 
Maid he grimiv. ‘So, 
you see, you will have to make thaste."’ 

sever! DT thoupetet it was catcdeigetit,’* tie 
Maid, With «a Lithle@ Duresting wigs. 

\ll her tears seemed gone frour her mow 
When she would bave given a good deal for 
the relief of them, and, thought her 
seemed bursting, she found mo 
ene it, 

Wriothesley took no 
hetroudyged on in an 


heart 


notice of her words 
linpenetrable ducob 
ness that frightened her imore than all the 


eulling speeches in the world eould have 
done, 

Phe wind atill roared around them, the 
eold Was totense, the way through the 


rough unused pathways almost unbearable: 
bub he took no notiea of anything, save 
that, When she stumbled, he elutehed ter 
arin thiore firaily. 

Hewshed no questions whatsoever, and 
Appeared quite dead to the fact that Savaye 
wa Ked beside them, 

At iast the latter 
Longer, 

“LT think itis as well,’’ sald be,as indiffer 
entiy as he could, ‘that you should know 
how this unbappy delay occurred,’ 

Wriotheslievy made no reply; he walked 
on, in fact, as though he neither heard nor 
xaW Lhe speaker, 


eould stand it no 


“Tl bave nodgoubt you are annoyed," said 
Savage quietly, keeping bistemiper—which | 
was by no mieans a good one—by a KUper 
human effort. “*KBut for lady Wriothes 
ey's sake it l# }ust as well that y i al lad 
know what bappened. We went to look 
at that tower, found the « en, 
wernt very nuaturally to mee nN al Aa 

VW ~ ipetaires, | { 
‘ ~ A Sin 
~ 4 ‘ 4 f 
‘ ‘ 


| cause of 


theans to | 





“You understand?’—from Savage, who 
evan to feel that he would like to mnurder 
rit. 

“Entirely,” said Wriothesly slowley. 

“T regret very much that I have been the 
considerable anxiety w Lady 
Wriothesley. It was quite my fault that 
we entered the tower atall, I nope’— 
atifiliy—‘‘that you will believe how very 
much I reproach myself in this mat 
ter.”’ 

‘*T understand that too,and also that your 
feelings on the subject are not of the slight 
eat consequence!” 

“Tt was not Mr. Savage's fault #0 much as 
he #ays,’’ put in Marvel hurriedly, in a 
Irightened, nervous tone, “] was the firat 
lo express a wie, to see that old ruin; and, 
though ne dissuaded me, and said how late 
it was, i persisted, and i 

“Nevertheless it was my fault,”? persisted 
Savaye, rather unwisely defending her 
from herself, “I knew better than you did 
the time it would take to reach home, and 1 
should have prevented any deviation from 
our path.” 

“Are vou apologising for Lady Wriothes- 
ley?’ asked Fulke suddenly, in a slow in- 
cisive tone that made Marvei’s blood run 
eold, 

liven Savage seemed iinpressed by it to 
an uncomfortable degree, 

“Certainly not,” he said, with consider. 
able spirit. “Apology would be out of 
piace for either herorime., An accident 1s 
ward He no more, no lesa Tl was only 
afraid that withouta word from me you 
would not be able to grasp the real mean- 
ingof« very awkward situation, Lady 
Wriothesley too was afraid her absence 
tight cause remark; and, of course I think 
it well you should Know exactly how it was 


t 
t 








itent 


Sir,’ interrupted Wriothesley, with in- 
“Dray Spare yourself 


The door shut adh 


describable hauteur, 
further explanation, 
withoutlasking Lady Wriothesley’s  per- | 
mission, amiso kept her prisoner against 
her will, as lan quite assured, Itis) alto- 


wether unnecessary that you should enter 
nto details of any sort; the story beyins 
wand ends there, T am: perfectly aware, 


without your seeking to lui press upon me, 
that Lady Wriothesliey of her own aceord 
would never cause ber friends anxiety!”’ 

Nothing more was said after that. Wrio- 
thesley quickened bis pace, and, Marvel's 
hand belny drawn through his arm, she 
was compelled te hasten hers also, 

She walked quickly, sometimes almost 
running, and stumbling over roots of trees 
that camein her way, sometimes after a 
little shock of this kind gasping for 
breath; but Wriothesliey never seemed to 
inind, 

Hleawatrode on in a violent determined 
fashion, and only once tnade her «a speech, 
one that was bardly conciliatory, upon the 
haste he used, 

“lam sorry to make you walk at sucha 
rate,” he said. “But, you see, when you 
squander line, you must regain itone way 
oranother., This is rather a hard way, but 
it ean’t be helped.” 

At last the lights of Verulam eame toher 
through the trees; and, frightened though 
ashe was atall that would Inevitably await 
her within doors, she hailed their appear- 
anee with delight. 

She was tired out, cold, almost) frozen; 
and, bosides, ones thereshe could wet aw 4V 
from the terrible arm that held her tightly 
bound to the aman ashe feared—and, alas, 


loved tnore than any other creature on 
earthl 

How eruel he was to her, yet also how 
kina! 


He had come to her reseue after all: and, 
though it was, as she believed, only a sense 
of duty that sent hin forth, still duty was 
mw rheobelee Cbotrigy, who regarded it 
Should be held in honorable aeeount. 

Piey all three reached the steps and = en- 
tered the Halt the door lying wide open 
Without encountering any one, 

Savave turned aside in the 
the library, 
Hed at that hour, and 


fireet forthe 


and those 





direction of 
where he Knew all would be 
Marve! made 
staircase, hop ny to exCApe to 
her room without a further lecture: but 
Worothestey forestalled her, 

‘Psxhould ke to speak toyou for «a mo 
ment’ he said, “Sf you will come in 
here?” 

tle did not leave it to her however to re 
jector accept his proposal, for he caught her 
band as she hesitated, and drew her into 
the empty morning-room, 

Marvel, with alittle ehill at ber heart and 
feeling utterly unstruny, followed hitn, 

When he had brought ber into the room, 
he let her hand go, and, closing the door, 
looked bard at ber, 

“How long is this to go on?’’ he said, ina 
eold Goeom promising tone, 

“This! What?" asked sne, 
founded, 

Shs expected a regular scolding for her 
tiisdemeanor of the afternoon, and this 
question, coming so suddenly, puzzled 
her, 

“Your friendship with Mr, Savage!’’ 

“Don't be angry with Nigel,” ste said 
earnestly, but timidly. “It was not his 
fault ata putting up her band 
a4 8De Saw hin about to speak with a ter 
rible secession of wrath upon his brow 


rather con- 











» Ob, yes” 


“IT Know he said it was; but I assure you it | 
was lalone who wanted to see that old 
tower, Hetried even to Keep me from go 
ny ther butit looked so quaint, §> lovely 
ithe twilight, that 1 could not resist it. 
\ then the door osed as you kKnOW 
‘ wing agitated—*!l thought 
1 ere r ever and, the 
vy ta ! ¢ WHA 
‘ ] al 
_ mL 1 xv 
An 4 im’t ge 
s angry I 


yee had been there yourself, you would 
ave been in just the same plight,and—and 

She stopped dead short, as if choking— 
she was alinost soLbing. 

She was frightened, terrified, in fact, and 
her breath caine quickly through her part- 
6d lips, 

She had clasped ber little slender hands 
uyon her bosom, as though *o still its beat. 
ings, and was #o altogether and openly 
afraid of him that Wriothesley was cut to 
the heart, 

‘You need not look at me like that,”” he 
said; “I believe every word yousay. There 
is nO need to excuse yourself; the whole 
thing was untfortunate—no more,”’ 

Hie paused for a moment, and then, “I 
regret very inuch,’’ he said, ‘that my pres- 
ence causes you to fee! such extreme nerv- 
ousnensa,’’ 

He spoke #0 gently, if coldly, that Mar- 
vel, whose nerves were strung to the last 
piteh by all she had undergone during 
the afternoon, broke down and burst into 
leark, 

“It is very good of you,’’ she said sob- 
bing rather wildiy. ‘I am frightened be- 
cause I thought you would be angry about 
it; and at one tine there seemed no chance 
of ever yeatting out of that horrid place; and 
it was not my fault at all—it was nobody’s 
fault. It was only that Nigel and | wanted 
to “ 

“I know!’ interrupted he, wilh a sudden 
stamp of the foot that was involuntary and 
full of ilil-suppressed passion, ‘Do not talk 
any more avout it; and, if I were you, I 
shouldn’tery about it either, There is din- 
ner before you, remember; and all those 
women will be watching you.” 

“Oh, I can’t come down to dinner!’’ she 
cried tniserably. ‘To be stared at—won- 
dered at—I will not! It would be quite dif- 
terent if you and 1 were as other married 
people—good friends, and that; but they 
all know how it is with us, and they will 
be talking of it—they have been talking, 
haven't they?’’—turning round to him with 
wide, Unhappy eyes. 

“Whether they bave or not is of little 
consequence, You tmust certainly come 
down vo dinner,” said he, with cold author- 
ity in histone. ‘You have placed —- 
in & faise position, and all that is left to you 
now 18 to face and overcome it.’ 

“It Cicely—— She might te ag make 
an excuse for me!’’ faltered Marvel, 

“Why should any excuse be made? Are 
you not well, strong?’’—coldly. ‘*No; it is 
quite out of the question,”’ 

“Tam tirea, unnerved, Surely 

“For one who professes stronglv to dread 
public discussion, I unust say you have an 
odd way of showing it. If you absent your- 
self from dinner to-night there will be more 
of that ‘talk’ you seem to fear 80 greatly 
than any that has gone before. 1 should 
advise you, at all inconvenience, to show 
yourself to-night. Im this one tatter at 
least,’’ said he bitterly, ‘permit me to judge 
for vou,” 

She sighed submissively, and moved 
towards the door, She owed bitm obedi- 
ence in this, she thought, if only on ac. 
count of the way in which be had condoned 
her offence, which, however really inno- 
cent, had nevertheless caused him a good 
deal of annoyance, When she got to the 
door, however she paused anu looked back 
wat hin, 

“D> vou think,’ she asked shyly, ‘that 
they will speak of it—will ask me to ex- 
plain, | mean?’ 

“LT have no doubt’ —calmly—"that your 
friend Mr. Savage, having got into this 
scrape, Will now do his best to get you out 
ofitagain, Probably he is doing the ‘ex- 
piaining’ at this moment. You bad better 
jeave it all to bim,” 

“Bat, if aaything should be said, and 
she’ Stammering “Mra. Scarlett—-she 





” 


‘No one shall make you unhappy about 
it, if that is what you mean,’ said he 
Bhortly. 

Iie frowned, yet, in spite of the anger he 
was feeling, a great pity for her arose in his 
heart—she looked so pale,so childish ,stand- 
ing there with a forlorn trightened look on 
her lovery face, 

He romembered how she had seemed to 
bin on that night at Lady Blaine’s bali—a 
tall, slender, haughty creature who moved 
and looked a’ though the world was at her 
feet—that night when he had not known 
her, 

But now it was all different; she stood 
there nervous, helpless; she seemed to have 
crown very young again through her fear, 
almost like the Marvel of long ago. How 
long ago itseemed now! 

She was still trifling uncertainly with the 
handle of the door, as it eager to be gone, 
yet more eager still to say something be- 
fore going that required a little courage in 
the utterance, 

“Would you very much mind,’’ she said 
at last, “being near, close to the drawing- 
room door when I come down, #0 that I 
could pretend to say something to you 
when I entered? It would take away some 
of the awk wardness,’’ 

“Notin the leas, And 1 don't 866 why 
you need pretend either. You can,’ with 
afaint sneer, “make up a nice little speech 
for the occasion — something conjugal, 
loving, to deliver as your eyes meet 
nine’? 


“Well, so 1 could,” said she, sighing dis- 
consolately, The sneer bad passed her 
by. 

“Though i think you have hit on rather 


a bad plar My presence is so plainly dis- 


tasteful lo you, and bas so much the un- 

rturnate lect of increasing your patural 

Shess, f | would suggest your 

sta x f iV €186 beside the door, 

SaVag f eAW ¢ 1OUu are evidently 
: =t hon ine 





“Does that mean that you will not help 
me?” asked she, turning very pale. 

“On the contrary, that 1 wish to help 
you.”’ 

‘Do you know that youare very cruel, 
very unjust,”’ said she, with ge lips, 
‘and,’’ in a low tone, ‘what I did not be- 
lieve you—ungenerous?”’ 

**U ngenerous?”’ repeated he; as if stung. 

“Yes; lau a little perplexed just now— 
a little at your mercy—and you make me 
feel it.’’ 

‘‘Look here,” said he impulsively, taking 
a step towards her, until he saw that sh: 
shrank backwards, wben he stopped— 
“don’t you think you have had enough of 
this sort of thing? You can’t go on play- 
ing with fire for ever without getting 
scorched, ‘To-night has awakened you to 
that fact. Will you give it up and come 
away with me to the North, to Ringwood, 
anywhere? I sha’n’t be much in your way; 
I'll promise to keep out of it a4 far as] can, 
1 would indeed do a good deal to put an 
end to this state of affairs,” 

“(Jo to that lonely placs alone with you? 
Ob, no! Do not ask it!’’ she entreated, in a 
low but vehement tone, ‘Knowing all | 
do, it would be insupportable to me. You 
too would not be able to endure it. If there 
were love, it would be different, but—— 
Do not insist upon this, Fulke, I implore 
you. If you do’’—with a miserable glance 
at bin—"] shall break iny heart.”’ 

“Well, don’t doit just now, atall events,”’ 
said he roughly, with a touch of open scorn, 
“There isn’t any time for an exhibition ot 
that sort. If you mean to change your 
gown for dinner, I’d advise you to do it at 
onece;’’? and he turned on his heel and left 
her. 

Marvel ran up the stairs quickly, fearful 
of being stopped and questioned. She had 
never in all ner young life telt so utterly 
alone as she did at that moment, 

She longed, yet feared to see Cicély, 
knowing that she would scold her; and, In- 
deed, there was no one upon whom she 
could depend to sympabtiz) and condole 
with ber without the hateful preliminary 
lecture, 

Oh, if he had but loved her—if she could 
only have thrown herself tearlessly upon 
his breast, and told bim all with tears and 
caresses. Tears! Why, there would have 
been no tears had that been so—only 
laughing explanation of a ridiculous di- 
lemma! 

She satin her room, cold and disconso- 
late, shrinking from the thought that pres- 
ently she would bave to suimmon her maid, 
although now barely a quarter of an hour 
remained for her in which to change her 
gown. 

Again and again there returned to her 
that longing to fling herself into his em- 
brace, to feel his dear arin round her, to be 
sure of a welcome there. If she were sure 
of that, she would care for nothing—no one 
would have the power to frighten her. But 
this sad feeling of utter loneliness 

His last scornful words, his last look, re- 
mained with ber and chilled her to her very 
soul; and with it was the miserable know!l- 
edge that she had to go down-stairs pres- 
ently aud face thein all. 

Cicely would greet ber with a dark re- 
prouch in her eyes, lady Lucy would 
probably show her displeasure by a marked 
coldness, And there would be no one to 
help her; by Fulke’s last words she felt 
certain he would not be at the door to help 
her to get over the almost childish nervous- 
ness 84 Was Bure to betray. 

She rose with a little start and rang her 
bell, and Burton came burrying in. Bur- 
ton was 8 comfort certainly; she loved her 
honestly, neither tor wage nor for tavor, 
but because she had served ber ever since 
she was alittle girl,and openly believed her 
to be the sweetest thing on earth. 

However it was, she was the apple of 
Burton’s eye, who was herself an unspoila- 
bie old inaid, and very apt to regard with 
that greenish orb all other people with 
stern disfavor. 

“Taw, my lady, you’ll be late!’’ she said, 
bustling sbout amongst Marvel’s many 
gowns, “Ten minutes, and net even your 
walking-gown off! Which dress shall | 
lay out, ny lady?”’ 

‘The prettiest, Burton—the most becom 
ing,’’ said Marvel, with sudden energy be- 
ginning to pull off the danip gown she stil! 
wore. “And, besides,” thought the poor 
child reverisbly, ‘as he is angry, It may 
make hima little less angry if I look my 
beat.”’ 

So a white gown was chosen, and a few 
priceless pearis weretwisted in ber hair 
and round her soft, firm, lovely throat; 
and, with a brilliant gleam born of excite- 
mentin her large eyes and a face as pale 
as a Snowdrop, she went downstairs to en- 
counter the sneers and smothered smiles 
that she telt were awaiting her. 

Oh,if she could only manage to keep out 
of Mrs. Scarlett’s way!—for, after all,it was 
of her she was really afraid. 





CHAPTER XXXI. 
ARVEL was wrong in her belief that 
\| Wriothesley would not come to her 
i} assistance, 

He stood exactly Inside the door as she 
entered it; and, as she glanced at him and 
paused in her surprise and agitation, he 
went upto herand pushed aside a chair 
that stood a little in her way. 


“After all, you forgot to make up tbat 
speech,’ he said, with a half-amu-ed 
sinile. 


She smiled back at him with tearsin ber 
eyes; she was at that moment passionate! s 
grateful to him. 

Bat there was no t t SAY A 
| for just then Lady y a hand 

ber arm,and Mar , 
| bensively, saw that she 
‘“You’rea happy young woman,’ & 















































said, with her asual carelessness of effect, 
but with a friendly glance. ‘Half the 
world spend a lifetiine in trying to get 
themse! ves talked about, and you accom- 
plish it in afew hours, Well, a nice fright 
you gave me! I was about to have the 
duck-pond diagged for your lifeless corse 
when Fulke brought you bome. How pale 
you look, child! I hope you have not 
caught cold. Nigel has been giving a 
thrilling account of your incarceration; 
and I’m sure you must both have been 
frozen in that wretched old tower, Henry”’ 
—Lord Verulam—‘is so annoyed about it! 
He is going to have that treacherous lock 
taken off to-morrow.”’ 

At this Marve! plucked up courage, and 
began to tind eut that she had been e6xag- 
gerating her own offence, and that no 
one regarded it half so seriously as she 
did. 

Even Cicely, who always disapproved of 
her triendship for Nigel, only told her she 
was incorrigible, with a loving little laugb, 
when she tound herself near her. 

“Are you sure you felt no chill? What 
4 miserable plight to be in!” she said ex- 
citedly. 

There had been 
about it over the 
fore, and later, when 
covered, 

Savage, who had sauntered in amongst 
them with an unconcerned air, had told bis 
tale in an unvarnished fashion; and many 
had been the comments thereon, 

Mrs, Dameron had been flippantly slan- 
derous about it, Mr. Kitts a trifle amusing, 
though in «a good-natured way. 

To Dameron it had been merely a situa- 
tion that might be worked up into a chap- 
ter in the novel that was soon to electrify 
the world, 


Mra. Scarlett had been eloquently silent, 
and Mra, Geraint bad grown suddenly in- 
tense, and had wondered in an emotional 
manner how the stars had looked as seen 
through those asthetic openings in those 
grand old medieval walls, whilst the storm 
rode high and the beavens were afire with 
electric light. 

Dinner passed over without the slightest 
allusion to the event of the afternoon, and 
alterwards there was a good deal of music, 
and some chess and baccarat; and Marvel, 
who had recovered herself, and was feeling 
happier than usual inspite of all that had 
bappened, began to think she had heard 
the last of what bad been to her 80 sore an 
ex perience. 

She had been talking to Mr. Kitts, and 
had just turned aside from him, meaning 
to cross the room to where Cicely stood, 
with Sir George as usual leaning over her 
chair, wouen a soft languid voice fell on her 
oar". 

“So glad vou bave not suffered in any 
way through your littie adventure of this 
evening!”’ said Mrs, Scarlett, smiling at her 
with the slow insolent stnile that Marvel 
knew 80 well and dreaded so much. There 
was neaning in the smooth tones. “We 
inissed you,’’she went on,and then paused, 
“For hours, I think. Were you locked up 
in that romantic old place with Mr. Savage 
for bhourst’’ 

“It seemed an eternity,’’ replied Marvel, 
a5 Caltnly as Be could, though her heart 
began to beat with unpleasant force, 

Why did this woman bate her 80? Some 
instinct taught her that the answer to that 
question lay hidden deeper down than in 
tue popular one of jealousy. 

“So long, and in such congenial society!” 
with the same cruel flickering sunile, 

Marvel looked round for soine means of 
escape, but could see none; and she had 
suflicient pride to deciine to run from her 
foe. 

She turned her large earnest eyee upon 
her with a look fullof mnelancholy entreaty 
but she said nothing. 

There was always something about this 
woinpan, Who never spared her taunt or 
wibe, that attracted and fascinated her as 
inuch as it repulsed ber, : 

“It was your husband who unearthed 
vou, was it not? Well, and how did he take 
it? Did he care?” 

“Was there any reason why he should?” 
with alittle bauteur. “He regretted the 
inconvenience to which | had been put,but 
further than that Lord Wriothesley did not, 
48 you call it, care,’’’ 

“No? How amiable of him!’’ 

She leaned back 4 little and looked 
Straight at Marvel over the top of her huge 
feather fan, 

“That,” she said deliberately, ‘is the 
ecoufort of baving #& husband who 18 en- 
tirely indifferent!’ 

Lady Wricthesiey grew pale to the lips, 
and ber clear eyes shone, 

“There are moments when you forget 
yourself,’ she said very gently, but with 
unspeakable dignity. 

Mrs, Scarlett stared at her coolly for a 
full minute, and then smiled in her swift 
languid way. 

‘Never! There you wrong inée,”’ she said, 
with perfect unconcera. ‘I 
anything—myself least of all. Don't get 
incorrect notions about me into your head. 


a good deal of talk 
tea-cups a while be- 
the truth was dis- 





never forget | 


And please don’t stand there, dear Lady | 


Wriothesley, looking a8 though you were 
quite eager to find a pretext to leave ine; 


sparémeatinute or two to ainuse Wie 
with your little fiasco of this after- 
noon,’ 


Marvel rejected her ofter of a seat on the | 


lounge beside her by a gracefully disdain- 
ful ywesture of the band, and 
eCayerly of So1ne last word wo 
64Ving her W riothesley 
j Kiy to where she stood and laid “his 


Bay before 


when Caue i} 


was thinking | 
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eyes. “But I assure you [ could not come 
a@ooner,’’ 

She understood him, and flashed back at 
bim an answering glance full of warimest 
gratitude, 

She did not shrink from him; there was 
no aceess of nervousness in her manner 
because of his presence, at this moment at 
all events, as he noticed with a little throb 
of relief. 

‘‘Add what have you two been talking 
about?’ he went on pleasantly, glancing 
keenly trom Mrs. Scarlett’s impenetrable 
face, which yet was alight with mocking 
pet to Marvel’s, which was extre:nely 

e. 

That one glance enabled him to take in 
the situation, 

“T was just entreating Lady Wriothesley 
to sit by ime fora little and give me an ac- 
count of her auventure,’’ said Mrs, Scarlett 
suavely. 

“What, a second edition? Surely you 
inust be hard up for conversation!” said he, 
laughing. ‘Why, just before dinner I saw 
you listening attentively to Savage's de- 
scription of it, which really was well 
worth the bearing. He should be conygratu- 
lated on his style—so terae, so graphic. | 
assure you anything Lady Wriothesley 
could say would be tame in) comparison, 
You will forgive me that detestavie 
speech?’’—with a courteous smile at his 
wile, 

“Anything!"’ replied Marvel gratefully; 
and, with a slight salutation to Mrs, Scar- 
lett, she crossed the room to where Cively 
sai, with Sir George at her elbow. 

(.ord Wriothesley found a chair and seat- 
ed himself beside Mrs, Scarlett with all the 
bearing of one who meant to stay for quite 
an indeétinite period, 

Mra. Scarlett drew her skirts a little to 
one side to admit of his coming closer, and 
leaned towards hitn with her most fascinat- 
ing smile, 

“After all, Nigel Savaye is not so clever 
as I believed him,’’ she said, with a faint 
updrawing of her pencilled brows and a 
little shrug, anda glance to the opposite 
side of the room, where Savage stood 
siniling with apparent devotion at his com- 
panion,. ‘That sudden devotion to Mra, 
Dameron, that open avoidance of the other, 
18 Very poor indeed.” 

“Is it? I haven’t studied it,’’ said Wrio- 
thesley, with 4 rather amnused simile, ‘“Sav- 
age however appearato me to be rather 
poor all through. At the same time, I 
shouldn't, if | were you, try to makea ro- 
mance out of a ludicrous incident. There 
doesu’t seein to ine to be the material for 
it.*? 

“No? It is charining to see you so free 
frown that vulgar vice called jealousy,’’ said 
she, with a lingering glance at him; 
“though one does hear that there can be no 
true love without it. You are changed,imny 
friend; there was atime when you would 
not have looked with such lenient eyes up- 
on a rival.’’ 

‘“Whatadark saying! Must I 
it?’ aaid Wricthesley gaily. “L am not 
good at guessing, and IL confess that bit 
about the rival throws ine out altogether, 
W here does he come in? For the rest— 
were you alluding to those old days when | 
was 80 desperately in love with you? Jolly 
oid days they were, weren't they?” 

She was quite equal to the task of hid- 
ing from him the bitter chagrin she was 
feeling; but he intercepted and caught the 
one swift glance of vindictive anger which 
flashed from her eyes to his, and which she 
was unable to control, 

‘“By-the-by,’ he went on presently, 
bave often wonuered why you never tnar- 
ried,”’ 

“Itis kind of you to waste sO many 
thoughts on ine. | have wondered at that 
too, Perbaps’’—with a rather bitter laugh 
—'*l was so very nearly «a Duchess that I 
did not care to accept « lesser parl—tto de- 
cline on @ range of lower feeliugs’l”’ 

“*] daresay there is 4 good deal in that,” 
said ue carelessly. ‘And, alter all, mar- 
riage is mot always the happiest of es 
tutes,” 

“True,” said be grimly. 
froin experience? ’ 

“Well, no’’—with «rather amused air 
“{ am 80 Very littio married, you see, that 
my experience would yo for naught, Now 
you are different; anc in those old days we 
were just now discussing you used to tl 
m6 that——"’ 


“T think perhaps It would be inore grace 
” 


unravel 


“You 


Kpenk 


ful of you,” she said, to forget all that 
bappy past.’’ 

Her lone was peculiar, 

“Why should one torget what was #0 


bappy?”’ replied ne, with the utmost cheer 
fulness, “No; [T liketo remember iw. It 
was pleasant whilst it lasted, and it taught 
iné any things.’’ 

“Even how to. tolerate the foolish 
Hirtations of « frivolous child!’ exclaimed 
she, ina low lone, with an Undisguised 
sneer, 

He laughed, although agsullen dark red 
mounted to his brow. 

“That is unworthy of 


youl” he said, 


“To get small thanks for your 
ex pect?’’ 

“On the contrary, I got very pretty 
thanks, I don’t believe’’— airily—“she was 
eéverso giad to see me in her life be- 
fore,”’ 

“She is not so stupid then as her—as Mr. 
Savage, She, it appears, can act her part,” 
said she, with a cold disdain, 

“A word,” said Wriothesley, leaning to- 
wards her with an ominous light in his 
eyes which startied ber, ‘You have yiven 
mea good deal of advice so far; take «a 
little tromime now. Do not go boo far, 
please,”’ 

‘One cannot, in friendship's cause,’ re- 
plied she ooolly, “Why sbould T not speak 
-—-l, who see most of the game? | warn 
you, in spite of that last warning of yours, 
that unless you change your tactics you will 
lose this paragon of yours,”’ 

Her caiin audacity restored 
former careful inditlerence 
the apologies in the 
done, 

**| do not think #0,"" he said, with a little 
kinile, “She is mine, and -[ shall keep 
her."’ 

“It you can!”’ 

“Another sibylline speech! You know I 
told you you were in arather é Kai led tood 
to-nigbt. By-the-by,it is rather «a bad com 
plaint, isn't it, to tell ime L cannot hold iy 
own as well as another?”’ 

“No man cau fight against 
odda,”’ 

Sbe raised her head and looked hin fai; 
ly in the face, 

“Puta stop to your wife’s intimacy 
Nigel Savage, she said. 

Chere was something diabolical in. the 
measured way in which she dealt this open 
thrust, 

W riothesley regarded her curiously for a 
second, and then, taking up her fan, which 
lay on her knee, tapped the back of her 
hand lightly with it. 

“Oh, no, [ sha’n’t do that!’ 
friendliest manner possible, “I have the 
most perfect confidence in Lady Wriothes 
ley’s taste,and | should not dream of inter 
tering with any of her triendships,”’ 

“Ab, is that your role? * said she, looking 
at him through tnsolent balfelosed lids 
“Have you ever thought that poople tay 
misconstrue your mnotives!”’ 


hina to his 
more than all 
world could have 


too heavy 


with 


he said,in the 


“That is of litthe moment to me, BO loony 
as they are not misconstrued by her.” 

“it is amazing, this wonderful atleetion 
that bas sprung upin your breast for this 
yiri—the wife who only @ tionth ago was 
40 greata stranger that vou did not oven 


know ber. Arn lito understand that you 
are wisely golny lo tnake @ Virtue of neces 
sity, and pretend to be in love with her?’ 

“T will tell you # secret,’ said: Wriothes- 
ley gaily, lowering bis tone two one of a 
unysterious softness. ~ ‘1 have only juat dis 
covered it nyself, 80 you are the very first 
to hear it, [tis all about Lady Wriotuesley 
and it ineéans that I adore her.’ 


CHAPTER 
[' was an intense relief to 


AAATTI, 
Marvel when 
end, and 

solitude 


the evening came to an 
was able to retire to the 
OWN TOO. 

She dismissed the ever faithful Burton 
alinost immediately, under the plea of be 
ing Specially fativued, and then she rested 
uer head upon her hands and beyan to 
think, 

Tne fire was blazing cheerfully,and bur 
ton, betore being driven forth, had pro 
vided her with # pretty loose robe of 
cashinere and swansdown, #O that sie was 
tree to indulge in ber meditations as con 
lortabl y aa possil le. 

There was a #enee Of satiaxfaction that was 


miite 
of her 


Wille 


almost luxurious im the thought that 
she wae al last slone —that she could think 
inatters outtothe end without having to 


make civil answers to dull remarks in the 
very middie of a torinenting query put to 
her own heart, 


She felt «a lassitude botiof mind and 
body, born of the alftern mn’ tisadve 
ure and all the nervous doubts and. te 
consequent On it 

One thing however seul a ‘ ’ ré 
ing thrill through her t was th ertainty 
that Fulke bad takon her part ay wt Myr 
Scariett. 

Yes, there could te no doubt about tha 
With what a smile he eam 
then, 

When she was feeling depressed, u 
Mtrung by that Woman a eribel inimene “, 1 
had made a little pretence t bein 0 
tocome lo her through an arraAtiyeine 
made on some fortner Oeeasion: and there 


was OIE iy An XiOUR In Lhe OX premshon 
of tis Bowed her iow = hae 
dreaded tue thouytt tial tie 
saving her frown annoyances, 


eyes which 
Nan iat 





Mra. Scarlett of Course had mol under 
stood ali that. 

Marvel threw up her head, and the sol! 
} warin blood dyed ter cheeks, and a prett 


| triuipphant smile parted ter lives as sit 
} told hers6li there nad been quite 
| unde retanding between herand Tulke 


A secret 


“You are too lovely a woinan to descend to | night, into which Mrs. Seariett had ucts 


BUCh Bpeeches as Lhat, 
“Never mind in6,’’ said sie, with atrown: 
‘‘we were talking @ wWimde since of lady 
W riotnesiey.”’ 
“So we were, She is #0 charming « #tud sy 


that [ do not wonder at your returning to 


it.”” 
“You aré not the only one who 

cbarrning 
‘*Naluraily. 


finds her 


1 , 
10 100K at 


ner iato #aamire 


| tered. 
Verhapa hia ¢ flove tor her warn dead 
ol, if that wiht be! lis «le 

of eourse britivg an hearer t t 
| jove tor ber; aud yet tiers Was 

the tl irl t t 

alo- er 

J i - ain 

press il agitins r s 

fae = . 











lamps stood on her dreasing-table, and 
looked at this locket at the one frail thing 
that connected her with an unknown past. 
Slowly she opened itand gazed at the tace 


within—sao like, yet unlike her own, She 
Kianced frown ittothe wirror where her 
own face looked out at ber coldly and 


sorrowfully, and caught the resemblance, 
There was something however about the 
hair in the pieture which struck her as 
peculiar; it Was brushed very closely back 
at either side, #o that the shaven cheeks 
looked thin and gaunt, 

Hlow would she look ifshe brushed her 
ha'r like that? Would the resemblance be 
more striking than it now waa between ber 
and this pale cynical-looking man who 
she hardly dared to call “father? 

She pulled the hair-pins out of the care- 
fully brushed hair that Burton had but 
just now coiled so smoothly round her 
shapely head, and rolled it up again inte a 
loose, Bolt, bigh knot that would adinit of a 
brushing back of the soft tresses into a 
severely (ireek tashion, #0 as to aocentuate 
Lhe likeness to the picture she already saw, 

When she had so brushed it, she found 
the eflect was startling. She waa ao like 
the face lying in her hand that ahe oould 
no longer doubt the wondering vaguely, 
in an awe-stricken way, about nanny things, 
when the sudden opening of ker door 
roused her to more active thought, 

She turned abruptty, standing now with 
her back to the lamps, and saw Mra, 
Scarlett advancing across the threshold, 
She barcly knew ber, the cold supercilious 
beauty of an hour before, she looked now 
xO Willd and hayward. tler lips were blue, 
her hand was pressed convulsively to 
side, 

“Have you any chloral?” she asked, ina 
heros linpationt tone that bespoke «a very 
agony ol pain, “My maid belongs to this 
part of the world, and IL yave her leave to 
KO home to-night; and ste has forgotten to 
put out the bottle, or mislaid it-—or some. 
thing! Have you any?" 

“No; but,’? began Marvel, who was a 
little frightened not only by her sudden 
entrances, but by the ghastiiness of her 
“| PHArANCO, 

“Do you think that you can wet some?” 

feverisiily. “If #9, do, and at onee, 

“T think perhaps, if [| went to Mra, 
Verulam, she tight wet it frou the house 
keeper,” sald Marvel, As she spoke she 
caine forward ina quick, gayer way, until 
Atood beneath the full glare of a 
brackot-latip. 


her 


sii’ 


So standing, Mra, Scarlett raised = ler 
eyed and saw her, An extraordinary 
change swept over ber face-—an awtul fear 


tiingled with « curious disbelief disturbed 


her features, She stagwered away from 
Marvel with «# sharp cry, aud leaned 
against the wall behind her, panting, 
shuddering. 


“Who are you, girl? Speak!’ she erled 
hoarsely. “Caréat heavens, what horrible 
thing isthis?) Theaead—the dead! Where 
are they?’ 


She yrew suddenly convulsed, and ree! 
ed backwards, clitehing wildly at tne 
euiply air, 

Marvel sprang forward and caught her. 


She supported hor tomderly, and, teeta 
tall and, though slender, strony, abe iifted 
herin herarcios, ana hall drew, half ear 
ried her to # low lounge at the otter aide of 
the fireplace, 

The doing of all this however ere 
rather unusual disturbanes, 
mit did on that short but plercing ery that 

acne trom Mrs, Searlett, it reached Werio 
Lhesley’s ears, Whose room adjoined Mar 


ated a 


and, following 


vel «, 

Hie was justin the act of Knocking to de 
tnand the tmieaning of it, when Marve 
self unlocked the door between them 
entered hist roous, 

She found thinin bis shirt and trousers, 
with the end of «# Clyarette between his 
lips; but she bardiv took any notiog of that, 
ashe was #o gladto tind bin awake and able 
to be of Berviee lo her, 


> 
SOON, eorne In 


her 
anil 


whe said 


he Was lorKitigg very ptich tepomest aril 
eod the weight Of that rigid fort ‘ 

J mt y t ; t i i fi ‘ ~ 

“iy Ie me otal age tlie un al 

erved hertaa very unusual de 

‘ i "4 } i ‘ ! ‘4 ! ail f ! 

‘ veritals Si M'TAW, aA ‘t 

i} f moth back at nat 
ave 

lt Was At) LS POCaka ore et ft 1 ft at 
~ Was Hol to be left alone wilh this mew 
burden, 

“Come qulekly!" she maid, bolding i 
hie hand to Wriothesiey; and, MWinyitng bois 
‘ywaretts into the tire, he followed her tite 

or COWL Peototen, 

“Wiiat ia it? he asked; and then tie wae 
the progtrate insensit 6 figure tpeom tae 
couch and went quiekly up to it, 

eshe genet dead?’ he exclaimed, with 
grenl an Kiely AM ATIEIEOLY Lint & eine om 


ipyerated to tiles wile, who could mot he 


watching bith Closely 


Not that, |] hope,” ste said—she had 


gore (oloyne walter and Wan Piel y Pratl 
uy Mra. Searlett'’s forehead, w at Wr 
thesiey ima rather hely less fashion wa 
tiny . { 
‘ 4 ‘ 4 ! 
t as fern rreé 
j tial ‘ 
"4 
‘ \ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
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IN THE VALLEY. 





BY We. 7. LONG 
Afar in the Amethyat Valley, 
At the holy Temple of I’raver, 
When the shadowsare \ifted forever, 
Tintted we'll meet on the etalr 


The Angel wh: 
Will 
The sintees, Immortal, tere! 


stands atthe portal, 
welcome us tntot Hyatt 
Auwe 
And Day will epring from Night 


DEFEATED. 


BY JFRIAIE MACLEOD, 








CHAPTER 1. 


T an early hour one bleak March tmorn- 
ing, Mr. Cowllngshaw, senior partner 
J of the old-established firm of solic 
tors, Cowlingsiaw, Deeds and Coste, was 
runy up from his comfortable bed 
arrival of a telegram reading as follows: 


S rliciter, 


“Roden, to Mr. Cowlingshaw, 
bhipews Street, llerdwick fio nt onee 

Phe thes“age was | in 
underet ood, 


“Confound him!’ 


onie it it waa fully 


wald the solleitor, as he 


looked atitin the siekly | it ot early day- 
Drenk a row m al rm ; 
It ringing the trecl, fored that his 
strong horse Poniperor alou be saddled as 
HOOD AS prone bie. and eottees beated for hiu- 


seit: and hurrs 


inw his toilet, was before 
long riding ata brisk pace along the high 
road to the vast extate of llarbury Priors. 
He presented the appearance of what be 


War ” prosper ah) 

Phe east wind being fu mn his faee, he 
had pulled his soft hat down over bis eyes, 
and drawn his woolen seart up to cover bis 


pan. 
} 


mouth, #o Hittlea of his countenance was 
visible; he wae elderly, of stout strony 
fraine, wore a riding-coat with thick cape, 


and gaiters, 

The telegram must have been important 
to compel a tmanof bis position, contrary to 
all his customary habite (and Mr, Cowling 
shaw'’s habilte were luxurious), to ride out 
to the eountry at #0 ent an hour, In « 
Kharp, cutting wind. 

Atilength he came tothe park paling and 
preserves, Which extended caany 
Harbury Priors, and skirting them until he 


pained wn aide gate, he roc rosa the park, 
which was riehiv wooded lhe entered 
the avenue of fine oaks ‘fing upto the 


house, 


fie edifice had been tirst built In the 
reign of Henry VIL. additions to it: being 
Hiade in kubaequent liiprovements, Bo that 
it presente fan irregular but trcomt picture s- 
que outline, with its lowers, pointed 
gables and twisted ehiuimneys, trou only 
oneoft which athin spira [ blue smoke 


ascended, 

Soimposing did it appear, that the law- 
yor, who bad not seen it for some titne, 
stopped his horse, and took a long survey 
of the fine old building. 


Son’ he muttered to himself, “any gal 
lant client ean well aflord to have a heavy 
screw puton bian and by (;eorge he shall 
too! Look after your interesis, Dick Cow 


hogshaw!”’ 
| he rode uptothe lh 


hier 
tt cloek struck 


use, asthe tur 


—— A 
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ruary was the very worst time for him to 
come to England, and sure enough he took 
a cold directly; but we dia not think he 
would die, sir—be went off quite sudden 
at nine o'clock jast night."’ 

“Have you telegraphed for Mr, Har- 
burv?’”’ 

“Yea, and for Golonel Despard, his cous- 
ing Mr. Jomselyn ia with his reyitnent in 
London. 1 dareaay he will be here by the 
eight o'clock train; I have sent the dog-cart 
to the station, The Colonel will be here 
later on, for, you see, he has to come from 
Yorkshire.”’ 

“Lord Harbury died peacefully?” 

“You, sir, Heaven betnanked! He wasa 
kind, good master; excepting bis son, no 
one will feel bis lows more than I shall. 1 
have been with him seven-and-twenty 
vears,”’ 

“Well, well, death must come to all—! 


| daresay he has left you a baudsome pension 


eluhit. lost of the win 
dows had closed shutters, tudeed they bad 
only been vasionally op ned of late 
Vears, as the owner, ford tiarbury, had 
been residing the > ith { hranece for 
the bennett his «lelieate trealth: he had 
te to scountry bu econtly, where 
bis presence WAS Decessary nh neocount of | 


the approaching tnarriage of 


ne lode, 


his Oouly son 
had ome tor 


boveryvthlow Was #ulnk prepowe, the only 
mound that tthe cawlng oks clireling 
round the old trees, 

When Mr. Cowlingshaw rang the hall- 
bell itssound pealed through the house 
Starilinwiv, and eaused the response of 
barking dogs within. 

Phe costo and bolts were withdrawn ,and 


;tmlddle-aged tuan--‘servant 
opened the door lie bb 


the lawyer, 


out of 
wed, 


livery 
recognizing 
“Thad the bad news sent 


ne early this 


rorniog, Pieans, aad Mr. Cowlingsbaw, 
“Hetty the faunily solicitor, | came at once | 
toamcartain the sad particulars. Can you 
send soimeone round to take care of iny 
horse®’ ’ 

‘Certainly, sir’ and yoing to an inner 
door, beveans pave directions, which re- 
eulled in #@ iad appearing from the eta 
bi es, 


“Lead him up and down,’ said Mr, Cow. 


Linvurs a: *) shall notatay long.’’ 

I.vans then econdueted tue lawyer into a 
Moraing-rootn Opening frou the low-roofed 
spacious vestibule, and unciosed the stut- 
ters loe tan «face was pale, aud borethe 
ex presetot ineere SOrrow be bad been 
Lord blag i —s\ ale 

Mr. ¢ “ yeabaw tbrew nself into a 
rei velve ari lair, UlLWw id the «scar! 
from i 1 i stil tak iJ f ils felt lial, 
iin sed we ralber iarye ‘I face, expres 
miVe {f ml wi ~ shrewd 

Gee AD Capacily 

l i i "Mil 4 
mt I 
‘ os ast ar 
a ary s La on 
an . 

al 4 4 v.a ¢ 

~ ‘ “ { 
% a 

‘ 6 Ke ‘ 

tla 


by the) 


which will console you.” 

The man's pale face quivered. 

“No amount of inoney will ever con- 
sole me forthe loas of my kind, consider- 
ate waster, sir; be was everything to 
me.’ 

“T should like to see 
that is, if I may.” 

“Certainly, air; there can be no 
priety in it as you were his solicitor, 
you follow ine upstairs?” 

Keverently, as if entering a church, the 
servant lightly ascended the spacious stair 
cane tothe gallery above, and Mr, Cowling 
shaw pufled up after him, for he was a 
large, heavy unan, 

Opening the door of a dressing-room lead- 


hin Oonuee more 
hmpre 


Will 


ing fromthe gallerv, Evans ushered the 
lawver into the chamber beyond-——the 
chamber of death. 

Heiayin peaceful repose with a deli- 


cate, fine-featured face, like sculptured 
inarble, 
A table was drawn up beside the bed, 


with neatly arranged packets of papers and 
letters; also aginall ebony miniature 
net, as well as several jewel-cases, 


calbi- 
The 


| wolicivor’s eyes strayed to Lhese, 


“My Lord occupied himeelf in sorting 
his papers lately, and selecting jewels for 
Ladv Constance—he thought adeal of her- 
the fainily diamonde are at the bank. I 
sUpPpoKe you bave the will, sir?” 

*Ourficon has all hia legal documentsa— 
and had those of bis father and = ygrand- 
father before him,” answered Mr. Cowling 


| shaw, whose eyes appeared rivetted on the 


4a toile, of | 


ebony casket, 

“Will you not wait tosee Mr. Josselyn? 
he will soon be here.’’ 

“No, no—he’s better alone for the present 

but give hin iny respectful syuipathy, 
and tell him | will come directly be sum. 
mons tue. Now T unust go.’’ 

The solicitor descended, mounted = his 
horse, and rode away ata brisk pace to the 
yate in the park-paling where he bad en- 
tered; then, fastening the anin.al to the 
branch of a tree which overhung the road, 
he hastily retraced his footsteps across the 
park tothe house--quite a quarter of an 
hour's walk; tune whole of the way, his 
eyes fixed on the ground, he was lost in 
protound thought, with « determined ex 
pression in his face, 

Again be rang wasbarp peal—this time a 
young footinan Opened the door, lEvery- 


The door was shut, the room desolate, 
only the torm of nis beloved father lying 
#0 stili—that father whose smile would 
never again gladden the heart of his affec- 
tionate son. 

Joaselyn Harbury buried bis face in his 
banda, sobbing aloud, 

His youth had been happy «and _ bright; 
handsome and light-hearted, he had been a 
universal favorite; engaged to a charmwning 
girl,and the wedding day fixed, this great 
sorrow had fallen upon bitin; bis father had 
been ailing for years, ever since the death 
of Lady Harbury, but his son bad never 
finagined grim Death was coming to claim 
his own, 

But the young man bad to master his 
emotion; all the sad arrangements inust be 
made by him. 

Betore night-time, the body of Lord Har- 
bury was !ying in state In the large dining- 


| room; and the borse of Mr, Cowlingshaw 


having broken away from the overhang- 


| ing bough to which he had been attached, 


| trotted into the High 


body near Herdwick knew Mr, Cowling. | 


shaw, and the young tian bowed to him as 


Ivo ne bad done, 
“On, my good fellow,’ exclaimed the 
| lawyer, apparently in great haste, “I fear 


fap Lord Harbury’s rooin 


| he 
| ready been tn 


l have dropped something of luiportance 
I pulled out my 
handkerchiel there, I reueuiber.”’ 

“T will call Evans, sir; be will go up and 
find it.” 

“No, vo, never mind troubling him; I 
will run up mnyself—I Know exactly where 
I stood; and Mr, Cowlingshaw even as he 
spoke exerted himself to his utmost and 
ascended with unusual speed; the young 
footinan never thinking twice about it, as 
Was aware toat the solicitor had al- 
the death-chamber with the 
valet 

Toe death-chamber, how still and cold it 
felt, with the grey light streaming io 
through the aperture of the balf-drawn cur- 
Lana, 

The lawyer closed the door silentiv: be- 
hind him; advancing towards the deat no- 
bleman, he shuddered. 


for this!’ he muttered; and,vever giancing 
at that still face, be went direct to the 
sinall ebony cabinet, ‘This is where he 
kept them,’ he continued; “I saw him put 
them in three years ago; f wonder il they 
are Still there—yer—yea, all safe!’ 

Hie opened the top of the casket, which 
was a lid, extracted the folded papers with- 
in swiltly, and was aboutto place them in 
tue breast-pocket of his coat, when the 
nome of rapidly driven wheels passing 
under the window caused bim to pause tu 
fear, 

“Ttis Josselyn Harbury arrived—what 
shall ldo! Where shall l bide!” 

lie glanced round the room in hopeless 
despair; there was (he sound of voices be- 

rw, and footsteps mounting the stairs; of! 
the agony of that moment, 

It was indeed the 


voung heir, the one 

id of the house, who had trave.ed aii 

bight to reach his desolate home. On corm- 

uu to the hall-door he had found it opsn, 

m entering the vestibule Evans came 
hastening to meet him. 

’n, Evan,"’ be cried, holding out bis 


hand to the attached servant. ‘‘Is it true 
‘ 6 true that | have mt my dearest 
: ‘ 
ane & wrk ie hea ¢ 4 
ak 
tall threw a ba 
4 é “ 4 “ t 


Street of Herdwick, 
with an emopty saddle,and the bridie under 
his feet, 

Search was nade at once along the high 
road, a# it seemed probable that the rider 
had been thrown; but there were no traces 
of such an accident, 

At Harbury Priors there was no news of 
him. ‘The footuman remembered bim re- 
turning to the house for something he bad 
dropped; having left the hall-door open for 
him, of course he had gone; Evans knew 
nothing of the matter. 

The Cowlingshaw firm and the missing 
inan’s family were imuch = alarined; in- 
were instituted, then advertise. 
ments inserted, Ollering rewards, in the 
newspapers, Without any results whatever; 
the solicitor did not re-appear—tbus adding 
another to the frequent cases of mnysterious 
disappesrance, 


q_uiries 


CHAPTER II. 
vik. is coming now,” said Colonel De- 
\ spard to bis friend Lord Lavington, as 
\) the two bung over the rails of tne ride 
in Rotten Row, watching the equestrians, 
and exchaoyzing nods with their acquaint- 
ance as they passed, 


“More beautiful than ever!"’ cried the 
young nobleman, in # tone of adinira- 
tion. 


Down the centre of the ride, surrounded 
by a large party of ladies and gentlemen, 
all engaged in anituated conversation, rid- 
ing beside her father, was aygirl so lovely 
that ane fascinated the eyes of all beholders; 
delicate, graceiul, and dipgnitied, and a 
splendid rider, 

Her head was nobly poised on the neck 
of a Juno; her tace oval in forin, with pale 
creainy complexion; her eyes hezal with 
black lashes and straight black eyebrows; 
her hairof asott brown; her red ftlexivle 


lips were «a pleasure to watch when she 
talked, they were so Sweet and expres- 
BIVe, 

‘Thetwo gentlemen raised their hats as 


they passked by; the Marquess nodded, Lady 
Constance bowed to the young lord, at Col- 
one! Despard she never glanced, 

“Cool,” said the Colooel; “she always 
iynores te when spe can,” 


“Then you have not yet given up the 
gauie?”’ remarked hiscompanion. ‘tlas it 
been going on during my two years’ ab- 
sence?’ 

“T saball never give up.”’ 

But—but suppose she imnarries another 
man?’ 

| will takecare she never does that,” 
Hald the Colone bitterly. “IT have her ta- 
ther’s consent and approval.” 

‘And not hers?” 


And not hers 
Ine twie ,”’ 


in fact, she has refused 
“Yet you persevere 


one 


‘Y es 


is that rigbt, Col- 


for she shall consent—or she'll 


“What?” asked the young man as the 
Colonel stopped; glancing at his face he 
was slartied, fora heavy frown wason his 
brow, aud he had turned pale even to his 
lips, 

From that moment Lord Lavington 
gained # new insivht into his friend’s 


character, and not a lavorable 
‘*] should 
16 young 


one. 

ike to try myself,’’? remarked 

t nan mischbievously,. 

me 

betore | went to lezypt.”’ 
“She is too old for you,’ 


said the Colonel 


shortly, 

*Ooly three vears. If Iam young, you 
cértainiy are too old for her at thirty- 
severn,’’ 

“Never tind that—there may be coun- 


terbalancing advantages,” 

“You ailude to your being the richest 
manin Yorkshire; but I don’t believe she 
cares for weallh—or for tithes either. She 
has bad ollere of marriage, they say, from 
all the best catches going. Her heart is 
still poor Harbury’s, Where is he?”’ 
“Disgraced, ruined, most likely he has 


leit the country.’ 
‘Poor, poor fellow!’ said the yvouny 
lord, ; 
“You are to pity him--to me!’ erjied 
(> ooo! Despard, turning on him suddenly 
wil lashing eves, “You!” 
‘sto that,”’ replied Lord Lavington, 
1 hay A Tivht to pity or despise,as | tuink 
pro} iaow aS Luat Of selecting ny ac 
qu * 4 waiked on ahead 
BLOW inti!, Ineeting with two or turee 
‘ ny ‘ w hie he Knew,he joined their 
Dar aN ’ ( one hee pard mn the 
m A 4 eaninug I the 
‘ 
bs be yg 8 
4 4 reeil 
- 4 a 
* 
; ‘1 natance, & 


“She al- | 


| wavs danced with me and was kind to 
“tle shall pay thousands and thousands | 














| along the broad path skirting Hyde 


| tablishment, but a suite of 





has reined up, and is shaking hands with 
him! I will remain here and compel her 
to bow to me!” 

He knew that Lady Conetance and ber 
father would return on bis side of the ride, 
and he waited, Presently the rty rode 
up. Lady Constance was chatting in an 
anitnated manner with a friend beside 
her, a 

Colonel Despard tixed his cold steel-blue 
eyes upon her, as an eagle on its quarry; 
but she nevereven glanced in his direc. 
tion; whether by design or chance, she 
rode on unmoved, 

“Never mind,” thought he as he turned 
away, walking through the gay groups of 
promenaders, sombre, and without seeing 
them. “Everything comes to those who 
can wait. I will call in Grosvenor Square 
and speak again to her father.’’ 

“Who is that handsome, distinguished, 
but borridly bad-tempered-looking manu?”’ 
asked a lady of another, as he passed in 
front of where they were seated under a 
shady tree, 

“Colonel Despard--the richest man tn 
Yorkshire, aud heir to the disputed estates 
and Harbury title, that made such a talk 
three years ago when it was brought before 
the House of Lords,’’ 

‘Let ne see—I remember the case, but 
not the circurnmstances—do tell me,”’ 

“Well, iy dear, the last Lord Harbury 
married to please himself and to disobiige 
his familv,as they cal! it; she was a Belgian 
girl, and a nobody, the marriages taking 
place somewhere in Luxemburg, I believe. 
They were fondly attached to @ach other, 
but she died, and then he devoted himself 
totheir only child—a bov. Being very 
delicate, Lord Haroury resided every win- 
terin a warn climate, but coming to Eng- 
land one very cold spring, Le was taken off 
at once, quite suddeniy. Well, what do 
you think?—-after the funeral, no will could 
be found; it was thoughtto bave been at 
tLe lawyers, but they deciared they had 
never bad it--what was worse, there was 
no certificate or papers to prove the mar- 
riage with bis french wife; sothe poor son 
had no legal rightto anything—to make 
matters worse, he was onthe eve of mar- 
riage with that beautiful Lady Constance, 
whoiw you admire so much. The wedding- 
day was tixed, the licence bought, than ail 
bad to be broken off!”’ 

“And who has the estates?”’ 

“No one, That Colone! Despard claimed 
tiem and the title, being first cousin and 
heir-at-law to the late lord; buat though 
young Harbury’s right could not be proved, 
neither could it be uisproved, so all lies in 
whist they call abeyance,” 

“What became of the young man?” 

“He threw up his commission in the 
(;uards—had a bad iliness--and tnen disap- 
peared.” 

Had Colonel Despard been a poor instead 
of a rich man, the chances are that he 
would have attaired eminence In any career 
or profession be adopted,for he had astrong 
will, and the power of concentration to an 
uncommon extent, never a!lowing any ob- 
stacie to stand in his way once he had set 
his mind on athing, 

‘There were two things on which he had 
set bis mind; and which, though ovaffled in 
both up to the present moment, be ueantto 
have yet—Lady Constauce tor his wife aud 
the Ilarbury peerage, 

He had fixed upon the lovely girl when 
she made ber first appearance in the tast- 
ionabie world: he had proposed, and tbat 
proposal was declined, 

Shortly alter she accepted his cousin's 
son; Josselyn Harbury; but when that mar- 
riagé ou the very eve of its accom plisb- 
nent was completely broken off—not 80 
much on accvunto!l the loss of fortune as 
for Lhe Stiguia of Josselyn’s doubtful birth, 
Colonel Despard’s hopes revived, and be 
followed Lady Constance like ber shadow; 
if be c-uid sucesed with her he had ber !fa- 
ther’s approval, who was too just a man to 
force his daughter's inclinations; but after 
ber disappolntinent the young yirl would 
encourage no «addresses, sie refused al! 
suUILOrA, 

Toree years had 
Despard persevered. 

Notbing 8he could say or do discouraged 
him; be was iinperturbable, hoping for some 
fortunate chance by which he could gain 
bis ends, 

‘*T will unaster her yet,”’ he would say to 
himself, ‘and dearly shall'she pay tor the 
dance she bas led m6, when | have her in 
iy power,”’ 

The chance came at 
pectedly,. 

In general the Coionel was no early 
riser, buta day or two after he had been 
with Lord Lavington inthe Park, bestarted 
early in the norning in order to see the deé- 
parture of a regiment from the Addison 
Road Station, the officer in command being 
an oid comrade of his own, 

Colonel Despard had as yet no town e#- 
rooms in the 


passed-—-stiJ] Colonel 


last, quite unex- 


Albany. 

Proceeding down Piccadilly, he walked 
Park, 
from the Lodge to Knightsbridge where 
the sbops conitmence, 

Just b) fore he reached the amall gate op 
posite Wiiton Piace, twc female figures de 
scended the steps, whom he imimediate:y 
recognized as Lady Constance and her 
maid—a woman of middie age woo had 
been with her sincs her seboolroow 
days. 

‘There was no mistaking Lady Constan 
although was c 
iressed with 


ashe oselyv veiled at 


(J uaker ke sitnplicity a! 


walked hurriediy, and carried a e(na 


her hand 
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eight o’clock in the morning? They pro- 
ceeded towards Albert Gate, where the 
shopkeepers were only just taking down 
the shutters and sweeping out their shops, 
Presently Lady Constance entered a jew- 
eler’s shop, Prescott remaining outside, un- 
til she stopped a passing cab, which drew 
up at the door, 

Tne Colonel stepped into a doorway and 
watched, for bis curiosity was awakened, 
After sowe little time the young lady 
emerged—without the box, he observed— 
and sprang liguvtly into the vehicle, which 
drove off towards Brompton, Prescott en- 
teriug the Park at Albert Gate, close 
b . 

The Colonel did not hesitate, he strode 
alter the cab, then reaching the cab-stand 
he sprang into a bansom, 

“Fol.ow that cab wherever it goes, and 
stop when it stops!” cried he, 

Down the Brompton Road, past the Con- 
sumption Hospital, past the Ceinetery, 
through Faibain Green—where was Lady 
Constance going? 

Arrived at Fulbam, in the vicinity of the 
Thaines, the cab turned sharply down a 
long narrow road or lane where several 
doors in an old red-brick wall denoted the 
entrances to villas of ancient date, stand- 
ing surrounded by trees in secluded gar- 
deus—it was the ancient part of Fulbam,as 
yet undisturbed in modern renovation by 
the builders, 

Atone of these doors the cab stopped, 
Lady Constance alighted, handed the driver 
his tare, and applying a key to the lock, 
opened the door with the manner of an 
bahitue, and disappeared, 

The Colone! was amazed; what could be 
the meaning of the proceeding? who lived 
in this secluded house? 

The cab turned and departed, then Col- 
one! Despard observed tbat the lane was not 
a thorougbiare; be instantly deterinined to 
give up all thoughts of bidding farewell to 
bis friend and witnessing the departure of 
the regiment at Kensington, to stay in 
the role of amateur detective, and endeav- 
or to fathoun this inystery of Lady Con- 
stance, 


Ordering bis cab to stand at one corner of 
the alley, be let down the glass in front, 
through which hé could see, without bim- 
selt being recognized, and tor two long- 
seeming bours he never took his eyes from 
the door—but no Lady Constance reap- 
peared, 

When Falbam Church clock struck 
twelve, be gave up, drove back to Hyde 
Park Corner, then proceeded on foot to 
Grrosveuor Square,for an interview with the 
Marquess—be bad forimed bis plana, 

Tue Marquess was a politician and aman 
of the world; be was not an unkind father, 
althbougb nota ye gerne one, and was 
excessively proud of bis daughter’s beauty 
and elegance, 

Losing Ler mother at an early age, Lady 
Constance had been placed at the head of 
his lable as soon as she entered society, 
and there was always a lady relative or 
friend ready to chaperon her; this had given 
the young girl self-control and experience 
far beyond her years, 

The Marquess had no particular dislike 
to Colonel Despard personally, and his 
wealth was very great, but he had an ob. 
jecuion to interfering in bis daugbter’s 
inatrimonial prospects; he kuew what she 
had suffered when the marriage between 
J sselyn Harbury and herself was broken 
olf. 

Since that period every suitor had been 
rejected. 

“No,”’ the Marquess said, at the close of 
the interview that morning between him- 
self and Colonel Despard; ‘I can do noth- 
lng In the matter. 
daughter's consent, 1 aim willing, as you 
know, to receive you as my son-in-law, 
Constance is ftour-and-twenty—she must 
piease herself; she Keeps her room this 
Morning, having one of ier distressing 
London headaehes.’’ 

“T am sorry,’ said the Colonel, a gleam 
Of light suddenly passing across his eyes, 
as be beard this intelligence, “tor 1 wisned 
to ofler for her acceptance my late inotber’s 
rubies—I have beard it remarked that 
lady Constance never wears jewels,” 

She does not care for them, Outit is no 
one's affair whether 806 wears them or 
does not,’’ replied the Marquess a little 
stitly. “Offer vour rubies i you wish to 


dowso, but L do not think sbe will accept 
thern,”’ 
Tous terminated the interview; but the 


Colonel had not yet finished his investiga- 
lions, 

Ketore entering the hall, he asked the 
footman if be could speak with the taid 
ot Lady Constance, 

“Certainly, be might du 60,"’ was the re- 
ply; and be was accordingly ushered into a 
Sinall library,while Mrs, Prescott wae rung 
lor, 

This person speedily made ber appear- 
auce;# thin taded iniddle-aged woinan, 
with pale face and calm tnanner, very 
Slaid, very co np sed, 

As she entered the room their eves met, 
and each read tiie other’s thoroughly. 

* Dauyerous,’’ thougit Presooll, wbo was 
well aware of the gentleman bélug a re- 
jected but pertinacious suitor. 

‘Deep as a well,’ was the 
ward counmentary. 

‘Prescott,’ said he aloud, ‘Il am sorry to 
héar from the Marquess that Lady Con. 
stance has 4 neadache—she al ways hes thein 
n town,.’’ 


” 


Colonel's in- 


ee ” 
16s, Sir, 
as frequently in thee 


‘? 


It you can obtain my | 








*“Oh—she is going to the birthday-draw- 
ing-roow to-morrow, [ believe?” 

“It is so arranged, sir." 

“As! particularly wish to speak with 
m4 1 shall call before she leaves for 

t. 

The Colonel departed. He was quite 
satistied with his discoveries; a very litle 
more and be would hold Lady Constancein 
his power, That next step was to discover 
whom she visited at Fulbam., 

In the evening, as it grew dusk, he re. 
sumed bis role of detective, Disguising 
himself as tpuch as possible in a loose 
traveling coat and cap, né revisited the spot 
of bis morning adventure, 

Heturned gown the lane, which was 
dark and solitars; he tried the door of the 
house where Lady Coustance had entered 
—it was fas, and bad neither bell nor 
knocker, 

Tue adjoining house wasto let, and the 
garden walls were too high for him to see 
over. 

His next procesding was to make in- 
quiries in the neighborhood, The shops 
were at sorne little distance, all patty ones, 
He selected a milk-shop and baker's com. 
bined; be chose well, 

“Who lives at the second house the first 
turning from thia road—a kind of lane—l 
forget the name?” 

“Priory Walk, sir?’’ replied the woman 
he addressed, 

*“Yoa, 1 believe that is it.’’ 

“Mr. Schreiber, sir, a literary gent. Ie 
writes for the newspapers, 8) the postiuman 
tells ine; in very bad health, sir. We e#end 
new milk every morning.”’ 

Colonel Despard was more than sur- 
prised; but, after all, there might be a 
former governess of Lady Constance at the 
house—a wife or mother of the literary 
personage. 

“There is a Madame Schreiber, I 
Is she his wife or mother?” 

“Wife, sir; wife a actress, sir; sucha ele- 
gant-looking lady, but she is alinoat always 
away piaying in the provinces, It'sa pity 
she can’t siay at home to take care of her 
husband, He’s so delicate he never goes 
out, but only walks in the garden; they 
only keep one old Wwoinan as servant, 
sir.’’ 

The Colonel thanked ber, and left the 
shop with iningled teelings of exultation, 
sorrow, and astonishment, for Lue woman 
loquacious had a secret! 

She, the hign-born, oeautifal, proud yirl, 
at whose feet the scions of noble houses 
had laid their coronets—she, the 
fashion, had a secret! 

Why had she visited the jeweler’s shop 
that morning carrying # Lox? Why did 
she now never appear in jewels? This 
mystery he would fathom; he would begin 
to-morrow. Ovce in his power, sie ehould 
writheé under bis lash, 

[TO BRE CONTINUED. | 
———— ie 


The White Figure. 


BY H. B. D, 


know, 


star Oo! 





T was an ideal ghost story evening, 

So thoughtthetnerry party assembled 

to enjoy the Christmas teativities at 

Buchan Halt, and Little they heeded the 

wind that came swWeOepPlog down the wreat 

chimney, now witb @ howl! as of some wild 

beast, and anon dying with @ moan as of 
soime soul in agony. 

Each bad been doing his or her 
crown the last fearful story with one 
more fearful and blood-curdling. 

Major Buchan, the cheery, genial host, 
had been reserved for the last story-teller, 
and his contribution was liipalientiv look. 


nest to 
still 


| ed forward to by the younger members of 


the party, a8, having traveled tmuch, great 
things in the way of adventures were ex- 
pected of bitin, 

At last their impatience was over,and the 
Major bevan— 

«Twenty years ago I received tnv annual 
invitation to spend Christinas with an old 
aunt of ming living in the eountry. I left 
York late in the aftersioon of Coristounas 
ive, and started on tiny jonely walk across 


, 


the moorato reach barlow, tiie Little Coun 
try village, ten tiles north. 
“It bad been snowing beavily all day, 


and all the land-tiarks wereentirelyonbliter 


ated. However, feeling sure 1 knew every 
step of the way, I started on imy jour- 
ney. 


two hours, it 
ny deatinalion 


“After walking for some 
struck wel was no nearer 
than when | left York, 

“Anotuer btour'® walk, and it flashed 
acros® 106 that [ was lostin the snow. ‘I 
turn back would havé been mainess, to ad 
Vance s6ened LOpeless, and it was bitterly 
cold standing stil, 

“Suddenly, above the moaning o 
wind across the oor, | heard 
voice singing a4 wild, weird air. | listened 
aud guided by t.6 sound, advaneed, til. I 
found myself standing before # ruined 
manor house, whieh I remeuibered as 
being five mnijeson the other side of Bar 
low, 

“It was, as far as I knew, untenanted 
and bad the reputation of being 
The singing, i 
no doubt existed in wy wind aslo ita be 
ing babited. 


’ 
the 


a2 wouran'’s 


haunted, 


however, at continued, « 


‘“Seizny the heavy iron knocker w 
both hands, | knocked udiv, and atter 
wait Zw 80uie WIN Ules, War iat thi re gaol 
, r Zz “uy é 14% ‘ j 
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EVENING POST. 


out of a picture-frame. 

“A pologizing for my Intrusion, I hastily 
explained; and with a charming air of 
hospitality, she bade me enter, The hall 
was perfec'ly dark except for my bull's-eye 
lantern,which abed a taint gliinmeraround, 
Following my bostesa down sone stairs, 
wondering the while how she conld have 
found her way up them without a light, we 
reached a room lighted only by a fire burn- 
ing cheerily, 

“It was onfurnisbed save for an old arm. 
chair placed jnvitingly near the blazng 
fire; and witha sigh of satisfaction I sank 
inte itand warined my numbed tingers. 

“Turning to thank ny pretty bostess,and 
to ask to whose hospitality 1 was indebted, 
i found, to wy astonishment that the rooun 
was empty. Not having heard the door 
close, | was surprised to tind myself alone; 
but surmising she bad gone to tell her par- 
ents or friends and to prepare a meal for 
me, | took po further notice, 

“Feeling droway, I wmuat have fallen 
asleep, but It seemed to mea that Thad just 
closet iny eyes, when I awoke witha atart, 
and a cold, creepy feeling as if some unde. 
tined presence were with me, The room 
was in total darknesa, 

“The fire that had been burning so 
cheerily was out; #0, striking «a mateh, | 
looked at my watch, end saw it wad just 
three o’clock: conrequently T must have 
siept three hours, LT teit for the door, and 
finding it, struck another imateh and 
turned the handle, To my disinay, it was 
locked! 

“Herel was in a pretty predicament 
Aloue ip a strange house,in a locked root, 
without @ light. 

‘Listening for any sound of life, T heard 
a heavy breathing, seemingly quite near to 
ne, followed by a low woan. 

“An eerie feeling came over me, and 
avain striking a tmateh, looked about 
ine. Nothing was to be seen. I was getting 
desperate, 

**] shouted. —-all to no purpose, Then, after 


examining the jock and tinding it) rusty 
and loose, I determined to eurst open 
the door, Using all iny strength, | threw 


myself againatit. It ylelaed, A second 
and athird hurl, and it fell in with a erash. 
Then ( listened to see if the noise had wak- 
ened the inunates. 

“All was etiil as the grave; but, even as! 
listened and peered into the darkness, I 
saw a white figure on the landing above 
me, wringing its bands, and moaning 
‘Don’t burt me,’ 

“All the fearful stories that had delighted 
and terrified miny young mind about # tunur 
der that had been committed in this very 
house, and of the murdered woman that 
haunted it, rushed through wy brain, 
Paralyzed with terror, I could not move: 
and overcome by weak nemand exhauation, 
I must have fainted. When l cameto ny 
senses, it was just gelling daylight; and 
inaking the best of iny way out of the 
house, I burried on to Barlow, 


“Oo reaching the nearest inn, my first 
demand was for something to eat and 
drink. After satisfying myself, 1 called 
the iandiord; and, telling bin my strange 


story, asked if he could throw any light on 
the mystery. 

“Atter giving bitin &® minute deseription 
of iny young hostess, he hurriedly called 
two ventiemen who were just leaving thie 
inn, and trom them | had the following ex 
planation: 

“They were a doctor and keeper from a 
neighboring lunatic asylum on the track of! 
an escaped madwoman—a young ACLIOSs 
who tinagined herself to be of noble birth, 
and whose mania, in her saner mornients 
was dressing in quaint, Old-tinne dUrekses 
and imagining bersell to be sume Litled 
personage long since di acd, 

“She had escaped in her fanciful costume 
m the morning of Christinas Eve and hay 
ing tound her way to the Manor, uiade her 
sell at home in one of the rooma, 

“Atter letting me into the house, ahe 
must have thought I was « keeper, and 
while I slept, in order to outdo me, looked 
the door of the room I was io,and recnios 
the stiche and twigs with wiuieh #he had 
managed to lighta fre, 

“Tine breathing | beard oould only be ac 


eounted for by Bip pom BM ImueL have 


been listeniog to lear if I was awake ‘ 
shortly atlerwards, hearing ti @ eras oft 
lalling door, ust bave tLhouwitl Ble Was 


avout lo be recaptured mence the wiliilé 
fivure moaning in #uch terror, 

“Returning to the Manor, we found ¢ 
youug lady last asleep io one of lie upper 


” 
rocornim, 


So endeamy ghost story, a4 do most of i 
Kind, 
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y of a hook, and apinuing a robe, willd 
it bitte Injury. A wilte eate the paste that 
Iaslene lhe paper over the etypes of tre 
binding, and #0 loobena it. The caterpiilar 
fanolner tthainoth takes its «tat ; 
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toere counts great ravage, Ihe | p 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Witrour DistinLaTion —It velatine be 
suapenied in ordinary aleohol it will at- 
sorb the walter; but as itis insoluble in al- 
cohol that substance will reman bet ind, 
and thus nearly absolute aleohel for uae in 
the arta may be obtained without distilla 
tion. 

WHITEWASH FoR © 
Take a clean, water-tight | 
into ithalfa bushel «ft lime Slike it ty 
pouring boiling water over it in sruilherent 
quantity to cover it tive inches deep, «tir. 
ring it briskie till th: rougly 
When staking has been eff ced, dias lve 
in water and add two pounds sulphate of 
zine and one of common silt. 

KeerPing Preserven Frere — Protes 
sor Tyndal bas shown that atmoepherte 
germs do not Pass through a tavero! eetton 
wool; and the discovery bas been appl ed 
t» keep preserved truit by covering the jac 
holding (t with eotton batting. Toe 
of patretaetion in the fruit 
rendered barmiess by cooking and 
batting keeps out those of the alr, 


rstormn Wores 
barrel ard pout 


Mm wh ol 


reas 
are maid co le 


eotton 


BARKOMETERS.—A very good and #eenal 
tive barometer may be mnadehby ploing t 


gether atrips of red cedar ant seasoned 
pina, A stripot cedar about thirty inches 
lonv, one and one halt Inehes wide wna 
one eighth ofan ineh thiek, iseok with th 

rrain, and to one sida of It mist bes rr | 
Strips of pine of equal thickrjeswa, with) the 
yvrain running across thateot thacedar his 
oOmmbination 4 set on end, and will, we 

eording to the state of the weather, } f ned 
to have bentover boone site or the ' 


or this nay be determined by trial, 


Bikps AND INsnorTs.—To treo canaries 
and other birds of inaects, the following 
method is recommended try who aye 
he bas successfully practioed it for year 
At about dusk cover the cave witha white 
cloth, During the night the ins cota w 
crawl from the birds on to the cloth, where 
they may be seen running about when the 
cloth is removed at dav break The insects 
may be killed by putting the elott 
boiling water A repetition of the process 
Will soon clear away the posts without in 
juring the bards, 


one 


Into 


AN AUTOMATIOSILOP, Antomatioh xes 
for supplylog cigarettes, chocolate postal 
cards, ete., are now familiar to us: but the 
prine ple of their action bas been coosider 
ably extended in its application by an in- 
ventor who bas, through the agency of an 
indicating dial and a revolving drum, pro 
duced whatmay be called an automatic 


shop. At present it is made to deliver 
twelve different kinds of swe treats, at 
the desire of the purchaser: but various 


modifications are possibile, Waoinay men- 
tion here that there is now an automatic 
pertume distributor of this class, 


—_ 


Farm and arden, 


PuUMIGATION.—Closiny the doors and 
windows of arial 
burning sulphur therein it acheap and ef 


fective mode of disinfecting 


the mtathlio once a A onk 


DAMP SITUATIONS Phe fact is noted 
that a house hidden by tre too often a 
servolr of datip, staynant i tM THIAY 


shown with a wetanad «ays Priadly 


ten scondition anything but favorable to 
health. 
KKROSENK.—Sines kerosene has been 
found excellant when used in the sear 
for Washing, care should bo taken not to 
apply such #oapsuds to pea tre 
kilo iton the wr und aro 1 them J reo 
Kone id mvlimost instantly tatalto peach ‘u 
only afew drops being sullicient to kill a 
Vigorous tres, 
HlAY AND Cows When cows refuse 
hara iu mormett > ws , 
ey 4 beter 
Pay ! af 
% ' 
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Notice. 
Our readers’ attention is directed to the 
offer of Premiums on another page. 
-_ aa - 
Dreams and Kenalities. 

Happy the man who can fix his couch 
where it shall catch the slanting rays of 
the returning sun, and where his ear can 
drink in at early morn the song of lark, 
the flutter of ivy, and the rustle of elm. 

\ luxurious traveler, he returns from the 
dim desert of sleep, gliding into wakeful 
nets a8 the golden shadows creep along the 
white curtains. To him itis given to lin 
ger on that witching borderland of dreams 
where all is vague and picturesque, and 
where hope nor fear nor sorrow Can aseail. 

It is a question with many whether the 
dreamy state is not better than the deep 
sleep \hat overtakes the toiler, covering 
him all over, body and soul, like a cloak, 
Some whose puny ambition is to 
brave the fogs and chills of early morning, 
deny the attractions of dreamland, and hold 
thatthe first turn should be a turn out. 
Others are of the Quaker’s opinion, that 
one good turn deserves another, 

Pope would lie in bed at Lord Boling 
broke’s for days unless he were told that 
there were stewed lampreys for dinner 
Dumas, who dearly loved his couch, at 
tributed the ‘brutal ot many of his 
novels and dramas to his habit of writing 
between the shects 


men, 


force”’ 


Notwithstanding his magnificent descrip 
tion of sunrise, it is doubttul whether 
the poet Thompson ever saw the dawn, tor 


he seldom rose until noon, having, as he 


told Savage, ‘‘nae motive."’ 
Sleep is a great leveller. ‘It makes,"’ 


says Sancho, ‘the shepherd equal to the 


king, the fool to) the wise man.’’ The 
dreamy state is an elevator, raising men 
above the sphere in which fortune has 


placed them 
Are not our dreaths often more brilliant 
thoughts % Do we not 
hate and love; do we 
not achieve with more picturesque realism 
when we have shaken off the 


than our waking 


rt joie : do we not 


futters that 
bind us to earth? 

llow many epics sre lett unwritten in 
the land of Nod—epics that might over 
shadow the ‘‘Tliad,’’ the 
the ‘Paradise Lost v' 


Odyssey,’’ and 
low many adven 
love and war are engaged in on 
the dreamy plains and the airy castles of 
sleep adventures that might make of every 
youth a Don Quixote? 


Pictures! 


tures of 


Who has not handled the pen 
cil of an artist, and mingled the glowing 


colors of Rubens with the sombre hues of 
Rembrandi? And have we not heard in 
lreamiland the ‘woven sound of 


streams 


+} 


and breezes strange svi ohonies of which 
the sweetest songs of Mozart or of Men 
elssoln are ithe ex e.* 
sihe ey 4s t ly Wanderer 
( 4 4 i “ Lmoun 
us 
y > » t ey 
Wa 
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Some there are who never dream by night 
or day, and who maintain that only the 
weak minded experience this phenomenon. 
Cleon, the tyrant, never dreamed, nor did 
Suetonius, who murdered his mother; and 
there are stil] amongst us hard-headed and 
dull hearted men who never indulge in 
cheerful visions. 

They take no pleasure in fancying what 
they would like to be or to do. In their 
prosaic lives there is no oasis, no enchanted 
castle, into which they can withdraw from 
the toil and the trouble of everyday exist. 
ence, and where they can live, in a tew 


minutes, a century of peace apd happi 
ness. 
You do not envy those men. They may 


be practical and successful, but these quali- 
ties are not impossible in those who pay 
occasional visits to dreamland. Nay, suc 
cess, in its highest degree, can be obtained 
only by the dreamer who brings to the per 
vice of lite the result of those visions which 
commonplace creatures call delusions. As 
theory precedes practice, 80 do dreams go 
before realisation. 

In the steam bubbling from the kettle on 
the kitchen fire Watt saw a vision of the 
energetic locomotive. A few logs of float- 
ing timber caused Columbus to dream of 
an undiscovered land, and enabled bim 
to pour untold wealth into the lap of the 
very men who had scoffed and reviled the 
dreamer. 

It is true that we cannot all hope to in- 
vent an engine or to discover & continent. 
Our dreams may be ‘‘airy nothings,’’ to 
which we can give neither a “‘local habita- 
tion nor & name,’’ yet are they, on that 
account, to be condemned as mischievous ? 

Of course, there are men and women 
who never come out of their airy castles. 
Their days are paased in dreamland, where 
they waste many precious hours that 
should be given to tangible affairs. Their 
dreams may be noble, but they make no 
attempt to convert them into realities, 

Thus dreamiand is not without its dan- 
gers. Like this besautitul world of our 
waking life it has its quagmires, ite shal. 
lows, its pits, and its wiil-o’-the-wisps that 
decoy the unwary into impassible marshes, 
We may mistake the vision for the reality, 
and may be unconscious of error until age 
and decay give us a rude awakening, We 
may revel in imaginative treedom, and 
wander so long among scenes painted in 
glowing colors upon the walls of darkness 
that reverie and abstraction become not 
merely mischievous, but dangerous, 

but, after all, these are very remote dan 
gers. Reverie and,abstraction are moods 
characteristic chiefly of men who pass their 
days in abstract studies rather than in 
dreamland. Provided we dv not allow 
our thoughts to be always idle and excur 
sive, we may use, with pleasure and with 
out danger, that Kaleidoscope of life. 

When oppressed with the minutive of ex 
iatence we may withdraw into our en. 
chanted palace amid the woody plains ot 
dreamland, and may return to earth re 
treshed, invigorated, hopeful, as we return 
in the autumn from our holiday by the sea 
or among the mountains. 

Sitting tn our easy-chair in the chimney 
corner we may depose kings, lead armies 
to victory, astound the world with mar 
vels of discovery and of eloquence, settle 
great political questions, and perform other 
prodigies of valor and skill. 

©ur dreams will harm no one, and will 
be no injury to ourselves, if we act upon 
the principle of producing to the utmost 
the serviceable illusions ot dreamiand. 

>_> - > 

Noraené is more certain of destroying 
any good feeling that may be cherished to 
wards us than to show distrust. To be 
suspected as an exemy is often enough to 
make aman become 80; the whole matter 
is over, there is no farther use of guarding 
against it. On the contrary, 
leads us naturally to act kindly, we are at- 
fected by the good opinion which others 
entertain of us, and we are not easily in 


| duced to lose it 


Wr are accustomed to see men deri e 


| what they do not understand, and snarl at 
the good and beautiful because it lies 
Vor vu atbies 
® P vea whic 7 
at ¢ an ente to the te 
f wisdon therefore when we ar 


and puzzle out the truth by our 











confidence | 


EVENING POST. 


own exertions, we have gained a some- 
thing that will stay by us, and which will 
serve us again. But, if to avoid the trou- 
ble of the search, we avail ourselves of the 
superior information of a friend, such 
knowledge will not remain with us; we 
have not bought, but borrowed it. 

No MAN knows any one except himself 
whom he judges fit to be set tree from the 
coercion of laws, and to be abandoned en- 
tirely to his own choice. By this consid- 
eration have all civilized nations been in- 
duced to the enaction of penal laws; laws 
by which every man’s danger becomes 
every man’s safety, and by which, though 
all are restrained, yet all are benefited. 

Cane cannot be “rolled off’ on to the 
ground, or ‘‘given to the winds,”’ or *‘cast’’ 
into the sea, or drowned in a cup. There 
is only one disposal, aside from bearing it 
one’s self, which a sane mind can make of 
acare. It may be given to a living per- 
son, your triend or God. For a care is 
something that needs sentient attention of 
mind, either your own or another’s. 

NoTsina can be more unphilosophical 
than to be positive or dogmatical on any 
subject; When men are the most sure and 
arrogant, they are Commonly the most mis- 
takex, and have there given reins to pas- 
sion, without that proper deliberation and 
which alone secure 
from the grossest absurdities. 


suspense can them 





Tuk passions are at once tempters and 
chastisers. As tempters they come with 
garlands of flowers on brows of youth; as 
Chastisers, they appear with wreaths of 
snakes on the forehead of aetormity. They 
are angels of lignt in their delusion; they 
are fiends of torment in their inflictions. 





EvERY man, however good he may be, 
hasa yet better man dwelling in him, 
which is properly himself, but to whom 
nevertheless he is often unfaithful, It is to 
this interior and less mutable being that we 
should attach ourselves, not to the change- 
able, every-day man. 





An old man once said, ‘‘When I was 
young [| was poor; when old I became 
rich, but in each condition I found disap- 
pointment. When the faculties of enjoy- 
ment were, [ had not the means; when the 
means came, the faculties were gone."’ 

ALL 
beauty and 


our distinctions are accidental; 
detormity, though personal 
ualities, are neither entitled to praise nor 
censure; yet it so happens that they color 
our opinion of those (ualities to which 
mankind have attached responsibility. 





Wk have known a4 vast quantity of non- 
sense talked about bad men not looking 
you in the tace. Don’t trust that conven- 
tional idea. Dishonesty will stare honesty 
outot countenance any day in the week, 
it there is anything to be got by it. 


Ir is quite deplorable to see how many 
rational creatures, or at who are 
thought so, mistake suffering for sanctity, 
and think a sad face and a gloomy habit of 
mind propitious offerings to that Deity 
whose works are all light and lustre and 
harmony snd loveliness, 


least 


I wilt not speak so bad as I know of 
many, [ will not speak worse than I know 
ef any. To know evil ot others and not 
speak it, is sometimes discretion; to speak 
evil of others and not know it, is always 
dishonesty 

IN the commission of evil fear no man so 
much 4s thyse.f; another is but one wit- 
ness agalust thee, thou art a thousand; an- 
other thou mayest avoid, thyself thou canst 
not. Wickedness is its own punishment. 





Dik | ese, Whom it might be we!] to 

lspaurage less and imitate more, seem al 
Inus | mong whom learn- | 
x wl eri ave the ascendency and 
“ 4 A t earned 





The Republic of Switzerland elects a 
President every year. 

There are not 
Quakers in America, 

About 4,000 women are employed by the 
Government at Washington. 

A New Orleans judge committed suicide 
because he failed to secure a renomination, 

A pocket foot-rule of silver, folding into 
quarters, isa useful as well as ornamental article, 

An eight legged calf attracts attention 


in Cadiz, UO. The curiosity 
walk. 

F. W. Jenkins, of Pittsburg, fainted in 
his bath-tub recently, and was drowned before help 
came. 

The English cal! an elevator a ‘‘iift;”’ 
the French callita ‘‘help,*’ and the seotch call it 
a ‘‘drop.’*’ 

A goat got in'o the Argentine (Mo.) 
Counctt Chamber the other day and devoured all the 
city records, 

During a fight between two squaws aot 
Reno, Cal., one of them bit off the finger of her op- 
ponent and swallowed ft. 


more than 150,000 


is alive and able to 


A peculiar case of nervousness is that of 
alady in South Troy, N. Y., whose attacks, It ts 
said, usually terminate with the dislor ation of her 
jaw. 

A blind physician of Pensacola, Fla., 
has a large practice, and Is able to find his way, un- 
aided, about the principal streets of the town with 
ease, 

Last year, it is stated, Albany, a = 
had 4000 saloons in operatior, while this year, 
high license, but 225 liquor licenses have 
grapted, 

Snow has fallen only three or tour times 


doors of 


under 
been 


years, . The 
stand wide 


in San Franciseo in thirty 
nearly all business houses there 
during the entire day in January as well as July. 


The Dutch, it appears, are still taking 
Holland, Probably 1,006,000 acres of land have been 
reclaimed trom the sea during the last two centuries, 
and the good work ts golng on at the rate of 8 acres 
aay. 

Spencer, Mass, has public spirited cit- 
jaens. The other day one of them gave 14 acres of 
land for a publie park, another gave $30,000 for a 
high school aod anvuther gave $2,000 lor a public 
library. 


A woman who had deserted her husband 
andeloped with another man to Albuquerque, N, 
M., was killed recently by the accidental discharge 
ofa revolver which the latter let fall from his over- 
coat pocket, 


One of 13 men in a saloon in Plover, Lowa, 
stepped up to the bar and tnvited the rest to dring, 
A local paper says that not one of them stirred, so 
much were they under the control of the superss 
tion regarding the number 13, 

While visiting a young lady one even- 
ing a Stoughton (Wis.) youth put a pair of hand- 
cuffs on her wrists ‘‘ior fun.’ In attempting to 
unlock them he broke bis key, and so had to wake 
up a smith and bribe him to release the blushing 
damsel, 


Page county, Virginia, had probably the 
most unique fire of the season—a house there having 
been setatire by the burning swallows that flew out 
of achimuey, snd the fre having been put out with 
hard clder, several barrels of 
at hand, 


Thomas Stanley, a gypsy, lies in the 
Greenbush, N. Y., lock-up for having sold bis wif 
to his cousin in West Troy, recently, for ove dollar, 
Itis stated the wife eheertuliy acquiesced tn the 
transaction, and that an agreement was signed by ail 
the parties. 


Lexington, Miss., has three feminine 
residents who play an Important parlin keeping Ul 


town in communication with the rest of the worl’, 
One of the ladies aforesaid is postinistress, 


open 


which happened to be 


another 
express agent, and the third has charge of the 
«raph office. 


Complacent burglars who entered a store 
fn Chicago and secured $1400 from a sate which 
forced open, did not waste any surplus energy on 
the expedition, as they calimly rode from the of! 
the top of the Yuilding in an elevator before making 
their exit by the roof, 


tele 


A Missouri wretch fired a pistol at a 
Rich Hill, and the bal 

a passenger. It would have inade @ seriotos ifn 
a fatal wound but for the fact that he hada plug ol 
chewing tobacco In hls vest pocket, The bul 
struek the plug, an Was thus stopped tn iis cours 


A lIlungarian miner who was recently 
treated by a physician at Phoenixville, Da., tad 
been living for three months at an expense tor tv 
ofonly two ceutsa day. He was earning $1 a day 
but ate only black bread, As a consequence bh 
teeth were falling out when the physician beyan | 
treat him, and he was slowly starving, 


There is a justice’s court in Jasper 
court in Jasper county, Ga., where the Judge sits #8 
anall keg, when holding court, and when the 4 
isgiven to the jury, the ‘‘good men and true” ar 
turned into the horse lotto make up their 
While the Jury is **out,’* the lawyers and courts! 
on the fence and crack 
made, 

} 


At Birmingham, Ala., Dr. Jones dis 


covered a raccoon ina back yard of a drug st 
and took a novel 


passenger train bear 


verde 


jokes until the verdict 


nethod of capturing it. He 


ured a fish-pole, a sponge and oroform, Sta 
nu ata distance he lowered the sponge to 
of the sleeping anlinal, and held it there 
coon was stupetied. Then, fearing that he x 

bitten, be arranged a lass an aught 
without diff sity 

Snakes are dead . enemies olf 
s » 
a a A 

a\ a » 4 
a A “ 4 ‘ x 

‘ 

{aA are . 1 ‘ a 
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AWAKENED. 





HY EDWARD OXENFORD, 


loo long, too long in idle dreams 
The moments pass’«| away. 
loo tong, and yet to me It seems 
They hover near to day! 
Like visions sweet, mine eyes they greet, 
And will not from my gaze retreat, 
hut linger there alway! 
And vet l know It ls not so, 
That from the hopes that lit the past 
| have awoke- awoke at last! 


Too tong, too long | deem’d that love 
Was sweet, and bright, and true; 
Too long that it would stronger prove 

With ev'ry bour that flew! 
Ali me. ah me! if such could be, 
I*t dream to all eternity, 

And crave to live anew! 
But well | know tt is not so, 
For from the hopes that Lit the past 
| have awoke—awoke at lart! 

_ —_ > —— 
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BY A. @ R,. 


‘Hi was tired. A long day at the 
Stores, with a July sun beating down 
upon the building, is wearying; but 

when to all the harassing calculations as to 

the necessary details of a boy’s school out- 
fit, from a woman’s point of view, are 
added the necessities from that same boy’s 

point of view, then is that woman’s lite a 

burden indeed, 

“Ob, I say, aunt, I don’t want any more 
pocket handkerchiets; but I can’t possibly 
go to schocl without a decent racquet.” 

And when this same boy seems to have 
solved the problem of perpetual motion, to 
say nothing of an ubiquitous presence, it is 
easy to understand the condition of mind 
and body with which Mrs. Dale finally 
suggested an adjournment to the refresh- 
ment room, 

Five minutes before she had seen the 
boy descending with interested ftace— 
which he vainly tried to make lordly and 
calm—in the lift, and had rejoiced over the 
prospect of some peaceful moments over 
the contemplation of socks, and here he 
was at her elbow again, with his usual 
preface to a new want: 

“Ob, I say, aunt, what rot!’ with a dis- 
gusted glance at the pile of hose on the 
counter, “I call that waste ot money. I 
shall never wear all those things. It 
would be 80 much better to spend the 

money on a little spirit lamp and methy- 


‘ 


lated——” 
“And, pray, what part are those to 
play——?” 


“Oh, to boil a fellow’s kettle, or things, 
You never know——”’ 

“My dear Steve, I know nothing. | 
thought I did, till I came here. But now 
] am willing toown my ignorance, Never 
will I pretend to the knowledge of a boy’s 
necessities again. I am worn out—and 
have become a philosopher. We wear 
too many clothes. We ought to return to 
the simplicity of our ancestors, and clothe 
ourselves in blue paint and a fishing. rod. 
Letus goand bave some tea. Perhaps a 
bun might bea reflection of some weight 
to your mind and body. If you can sit 
still five minutes without moving or say- 
ing ‘Oh, I say, aunt you know’—I will give 
you seven,” 

He tucked his arm with eager, grateful 
allection into hers, and led her oft to the 
refreshment room. 

It was crowded; but after much important 
eagerness, with some slight pom posity, as 
hetitted the dignity of his 
service, he found her a table. 


quest in her 

The order was given to the waiter; but 
svarcely had the boy sat down than he 
bounced up again, baving caughta glimpse 
ot a “fellow”? at the tarther end of the 
room, 

His aunt leant back wearily in her chair, 
1s he plunged recklessly between the 
tables, looking after him with shining, 
loving eyes, which suddenly dilated and 
darkened into amazement, fear, anger, 
and a strange regretful pain. 

A man had suddenly risen from one ot 
the tables between her and the schoo!)- 
boys. She had not noticed him as he sat; 
but now, when he rose and shut out the 
(distant prospect of ber sturdy young 
hephew greeting his friend, she saw 
nothing else but this tall, slightly-built 
Inan, with his face still pale from a recent 
severe illness. 

His right arm was in a sling. 
‘ight of her at the 


hesitated tor a second, 


He caught 
instant. He 


his pale face 
iS pa 1 


Sarnée 
grow- 
K paier 


AT ASO 


sed er e 


yes Apait 


iddiestone!”’ shesaid with the 








_ THE SATURDAY 


same cold brightness, ‘‘what an age it is 
since we met!”’ 

Major Huddlestone colored slightly as 
he took her hand, apologizing tor doing so 
with his left. 

“T know,’’ she said hastily, her eyes not 
quite so calm; but the waiter brought up 
the tea and cakes, and at the same moment 
young Steve came ploughing back through 
the tables, regardless of the toes and feel- 
ings of the occupiers, 

“My nephew,” she said to Major 
Huddlestone; ‘and he is going to school 
in the autumn, and his mother asked me 
to bring him here to get his outfit. His 
name is Stephen Dale.’’ 

“Yes,’’ said the Major. 

[t was a nephew of her tate husband’s. 
It made him think of that husband. 
Perbaps that was what she intended bim 
to do, he thought, as he tugged at his tair 
moustache and looked gravely at the boy. 

“And a jolly day we bave had, too, 
though aunt is awfully tired. But we 
shall have to come another day; we haven't 
half finished.”’ 

“We shall have to come another day,” 
she said, smiling with a sweetness that was 
angelic, considering what she had already 
gone through. 

“And then we will see about that fishing- 
rod and things; and ob, I say, aunt, I 
really must have - 

‘‘Another bun,’ said the Major good- 
humoredly. ‘I wish I could eat bunsa!’’ 

The boy look up at him with scorn and 
some resentinent. 

“There’s nothing to speak of in these 
buns. I could polish off a dozen.”’ 

His aunt and the Major laughed; and 
the sympathetic bond of that laughter 
seemed to draw them nearer each other. 
The brilliant coldness of her society nanner 
vanished, 

“Sit down in that chair and talk to us,”’ 
she said genially, “if you are not in a 
burry.’’ 

It was hardly likely that he would be in 
a burry, when he had not seen her tor 
fifteen years, but as he had never been 
gifted with eloquence when his deep teel- 
ings were concerned, he could say nothing 
now, and simply sat down on the third 
chair at the little table. He found it easier 
to look at and talk to the boy. 

“And so you are going to school?’’ he 
said. “What are you going to learn to 
be——?”’ 

“Oh, a soldier. 
fellow she cared— 

“Steve,” said his aunt with a sweet 
severity, ‘don’t speak with your mouth 
full.” 

“{t isn’t!’ indignantly. “I never do, 
since you told me I looked like a pig in a 
hurry. Of course, I’m going to bea 
soldier, though Unele Sam is angry and 
says it’s only an excuse tor being idle and 
dressing up! But then he doesn’t know 
one end of a gun from the other.”’ 

“Unele Sam—Mr. Samuel Dale, of 
Mincing lane— has a large tea warehouse, 
in which is waiting a stool, its three legs 
pointing to wealth, consideration, and 
turtie soup unlimited,” said his aunt, in 
explanation to the Major. 

“Just as if he woull 
sitting on it!” 

“But still Unele Sam isa wise man, He 
knows what makes life comtortable. I 
think you ought to follow the legs of that 





Aunt says 


” 


that any 


ever catch me 


stool !’’ 

“Tiere now!” in derisive and hurt scorn, 
“that’s just likea girl, When you know 
that you’ve always been talking to me ot 
the brave things soldiers do, and only two 
months ago I tound you crying 

“Steve, there’s your triend beckoning 
you. what he wants. Hoys 
do chatter so!’’ she said irritably to the 
Major, as Steve dashed off, “or else they 
don't——" with a sudden recollection 
which she as hastily put away. ‘lave 
you been long in Iengland?”’ 

“Only ten days. I am leaving again in 
a weck.”’ 

‘Leaving it again?’ It seemed as if her 
breath caughta little. “Have you been at 
home much during the last fifteen years?” 

“Not once; I came this time because——”"’ 
He colored, and glanced down at 
abled arm, 

“Oh, yes! I know,” 
Hushing into such a lovely eolor and 


(jo and see 


his dis 
316 exclaimed, her 
face 
eayern: ss that the shadow of fifteen years 
vanished from it, and it was again in his 


eyes a8 the giri-face which bad been sm 

tair to him titteen years ago. ‘I read a 
about your splendid deeds , 

such a dufler as that fe Ww 4! ex 

ad Steve. at he: ‘ Hea} eater 
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false ring, and Steve was too much bent 
upon getting his friend out of his un- 
fortunate gastronomical difliculty. 

Her thoughts had gone back to the days 
when this man—this hero witn bis grand 
simplicity and modest gentleness— used to 
ceme to their house to spend his leave 
with his friend, her elder brother, under 
whose care she was. 

She was only in the school-room then, 
but it seemed as if, even in those days, be 
had not treated her as a child, s0 courteous, 
80 kindly, so gentle he used to be. He 
would leave her brother's other guests to 
ride, or talk, or walk with her. 

She had grown to look forward to his 
visits, careless, and light-hearted, and 
thoughtless as she used to be in those 
school days. 

And then ber thoughts went forward 
suddenly to the last time she had ever 
seon him. She was grown up then. It 
was her seventeenth birthday, and that 
day she had been presented, 

Major Huddlestone—only Captain then 
—had come, with some other friends, in 
the afternoon to see her in her Court dress, 
But, in some way, it happened that they 
two found themselves at last apart from 
all the rest, and he had looked down at her 
in a different way to what he had ever done 
betore. 

lie grew pale as he told her how bis 
battery had been ordered to India, and he 
bad just begun a sentence when her 
brother came up and sluod between them, 
making some foolish trivial remark. 

The sentence bad never been finished, 
She bad never seen Major Huddlestone 
from that day to this. He had sailed with 
his battery a week later, and did not even 
come to say good-bye, 

She had never quite forgiven her brother 
for breaking off that sentence, until the 


day he died, some ten years ago. She was 
married then to a rich city merchant. 
This marriage had been her brotier's 


wish. 

Thomas Dale was a good man, and had 
been a kind husband to her. Ile had been 
dead now three years, and she wasa rich 
widow a1d tree again. 

Butthe man who had begun that sentence 
so long ago, bad never shown any wish to 
finish it. 

All these thoughts, flashing through ner 
brain, hardened her heart against him. 
She would not ask him to call on her. 

“Do tly to that wretched victim of buns 
and tea, Steve,’’ she said, putting her 
purse in his hand; “he looks wild and 
despairing; and then settle our own ae- 
count. You can join me in the drug 
department afterwards, Good-bye, Major 
Huddlestone,’’ 

It was awkward shaking a man’s left 
hand, so she only bowed and turned away. 
The Major stood, pale and upright, looking 
after her, a8 if he never expected to see her 
again. 

She had not given 
of meeting her again. 
remembered the boy. 

Steve had just finished settling his 
triend’s account, and was rapidly return 
ing to discharge their own. 

The Major looked at him. 
face was honest, and his eyes were kindly 
and true; and he seemed tond of his aunt, 


hit an 
Then 


Opportunity 
he suddenly 


The boy's 


though he had done his best to worry her 
out ot her life. 
“Will you do méa favor?” he asked, 
The boy looked astonished, contradictory 
, Hie had “a idea this 


suspicious, Vague 


might be the preamtl lo to w request to 
relinguish his beloved profersion, 
lie was accustomed to this form of 


address when any Virtuous, and theretore 


unpleasant, aacrifice Was to be asked of 
him. 

“ot depends,” he said, with a defiant 
negative in every teature, 

The Major pulled outa card case, blush 
ing red as a@ girl. 

“f.ook here,’ he said 


next time you come here | want you to 


awkwardly, ‘‘the 
drop me @ line to this address, and tell mie 
the day and the hour you will be here,”’ 
“Me! in unmitigated surprise. 
Was be hoaxing him, or was he med 
jtating some useful “tip,’’ in the way of 
bat or tishing-tackle? 


“Your aunt, too, of course,” said the 
Maior, moreawk wardly than before ‘Hat 
I went you to promise me that you won't 
tell her.’ 

“— don’t know,” said the boy, alter a 
Pause, furing w h ad rit nered 
1 11a aNé CA ther a8 DIS frank 
f mé 4 ates i a. 








only I have a reason for her not knowiny. 
I will tell her all about it afterwards,” 

The boy fidgeted on his feet; but his 
eyes did not falter in their vigilant ste adi- 
ness, 

“T won't promise, Aunt says that if a 
fellow gives a promise, he ought to stick 
foit. She knew a fellow who once did 
that,’’ he wondered why the Major blushed 
#0 again, “and nearly gave his tile to keep 
it. But then she says, think 
well before promising.”’ 

“Very well,” said the Major quietly 
“Think it over. If you still think it is 
best not to give it, tell her all 
But | wouldn't ask you to do a 
thing.’’ 

Toere was something in 
strength of his face, in the steady 
his eyes, that inspired confidence, 

“If T write and let you know, and we 


one must 


about it. 
thean 


the 
look «of 


(quiet 


come, | may tell her attorwards what i 
dia?” 

“You may tell her anything you like, 
afterwards, Nothing will make tiuch 
difference then,”’ he added to himself. 

7 7 * « * . 

“Deak Mason Ht potestonn. If I 
had known that you were the one whe 


did such splendid things two months age, 
and got wounded, and all that, | 
have given my promes at once, for | know 
you wouldn't do a meen thing. 1 
aunt, and she said you couldn't, though of 
corse I didn't show her your card, nor tell 
ber what you asked me wot to. When I 
read) your the 
hansomb, aunt was out in trent 
and didn't see, 1 trod 
on her toes, and couldn't keep mry feet still 
and she gota little angry, but l kept your 
card hidden and didn’t say 
you think I shall ever get in the army? I 
want to do brave things, like 
aunt says IT shan't, becos | can't spell as if 


would 


naked 


name on the card in 
look bry 


jumped so that | 
a word Deo 
yoy buat 
spelin bad anything to do with spiketig 
guns, or going without food for 


that the other sick men might have 
and carrying your triend frown under tire, 


two days 


more, 


Could you spell wel’ atiny age? if bo had 
heard aunt call you by your mame this 
afternoon | should have known at once, 


and could have ask'’t you how you got into 
thearmy. Aunt and I have been talking 
about you ever since, She told me it was 
you that kept that promes and saved the 


gamekeeper'’s life, and nearly lost your 
own with the poochers. And | know she 
had been crying, for her eyes were red 
when she was dressed for dinner, and I 
think she cried beeause you did such 
splendid things. For she cried before, 
that time you yot promoted. tarls are se 
funny, they cry when we want to shout 
Hip Hip Hooray, Yours truly, 
Seren Page 
“Poamust not forget to say that wo ar 
ing tothe Army and Navy S ores the Gay 
after to-morrow at ll Oelock, and T shal! 


be glad when it is over; tor though To know 


itisn’ta meen secret, aunts Cyes always 
seem to go through a tellow when he tia 
got one.”’ 

The Major could quite understand the 
latter wentenes. He felt 
already at the thought of meeting thos 


multe de pre asec 


clear, grey eyes, with the guilty con 
gcjousness pon bin of having seine 
her faithful follower to #et trait 
her, 

Jt wa fithi t Mia } 
wharmied and wunen MI if 
or the schoolbo whit Oe 
o'clock at the ontrance f thie 
was there, and her picwaaant ‘ ‘ 
astonishment at mieetiny 1s 


stone avain made Steve y 


young turkey cor k, and thie Miu ! 


anywhere, rather than meet his Cespernate 
remorsetul, glowering young eye 

Steve had seen how white she lad grows 
at first catching siwbtot the Maior, and te 
knew atonce that he had done dreadty 
Wrong. 

It Was sore Slivht relie!l to mee her yroet 
ing him w thout anyer a “ow “6 ‘ 
later, and to hear her saying that she wv 

| vlad to see hit ayain before he ‘ 
England. This relief grew as, wah 
bebind his aunt and the Mia @ be 
one r two whisper ! ! ‘ 
therm 14 @ mie? } ‘ 

ynized M Hud t 
him outas the that ! 
fat rn ad “| ‘ 

t the jay 

ti té ‘ 

ve ‘ 
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‘all about it” direetly they left the Stores, 
when the term of his promises would be 
ended, he gave himself up to the entire en- 
joyment of the position. He had been 
waiking slowly and moodily behind, as he 
revolved the points of the situation. 

Now he burried upstairs after them to 
catch them up, and to enjoy every inoiment 
of bis hero's company. His aunt had 
stopped beforethe millinery department, 

They were waiting for bin apparontly, 
as they watched him, bounding up @tairsa 
as if he were the wnost interesting (bing in 
creation, 

The fact was that, owing tosomne thought 
lesaly expressed reminiscence of Mrs, 
Dale's of ber old schoo! days, the conversa- 
tion bad suddenly co.we to an end between 
them, 

Steve flung himeaelf like an avalanche 
upon ther, 

Major Huddlestone had left his aling at 
home that day. Ile did not wish lo offer 
ber bia letc hand again, nor did he intend 
either, to let her go without their hands 
theeting. 

That tight wart touch of here had sent a 
throvbing of exquisite pleasure through 
hie being. 


But when the young Steve, rough, ton 
pelucum, full of eager pride and delight, 
Nhung bitmselfon him, and thrust his own 


arin through the wountled one, the sbarp- 


ness of the pain sent the wean white to the 
lipo. 
“Oh, Stevel Steve! See what you have 


done, Ob!f Major Hluddiestone, he has 
hurt you,’’ Mra, Dale aaid, witha sudden 
rush of tears to her eves, which drowned 
their bardouess and coldness, and the 
beautiful mouth quivering into tender, 
pitiful, loving lines, 


wet 


‘“Ttis nothing,” he said, and to prove it, 
nid the hurtarc about the boy's shoulders, 
and though @very tioment was physical 
torture, be Was scarcely conscious or it in 
the exquisite delight that filled tis heart 
and brain. 

\t the revelation of 
spiration came to binn 

“Ile dows not want to buy old ladies’ 
caps,” he maid. ‘Let bin come with me, | 
wantto look atayun., tlow long will you 
be?’ 

‘About a quarter of an bour,’? she said, 

The next quarter of an hour was one of 
untpitigated bliss to Steve, 

As for the Major, it nay fairly be said 
that for onee in his life he was not 
eouselous of any difference between one 
end of a wun and the over, 

lie bought something at last, or rather 
Steve, who discussed the tatter in ite 
fullest bearings with the altendant, bought 
mormethiing for tilun, 

The Major wak only p aseesed with one 
idea—to get back to the militnery. 

*We uwosth t Keep your aunt walting,’’ 
he said, sinking deeply and shamelesaly 
into the gulf of bypocrimy. ‘1 will leave 
you to settle, Wait here antil IT eome 
back. TP ehan’t be long." 

"ALL right, air,’? sald the boy, delighted 
to obev such «a tnan, still more delighted at 
bis obedience being required in such # 
apo, where the atmospuere was redolent 
otsportand war, 

Toere was tood for amusement and con- 
templatiog for hours, 

Hesides, it was something even to 
Wilh another tiian’s cnoney for sach 
ns he wasatill lovingly bandling. 

Poe Major had to wait tive minutes at 
the eutrence to the muullinery before she 
came out. 

“Where ia Steve?” she asked, suddenly 
lecling shy and nervous without bis) inne- 
eent, blustertng presence, 

“L Gave prowunsed hitn an jee, 
Major unoblushingly, so @asy grow the 
Kteps of deception when the first one is 
taken. "Willi you come to the refreshment 
rooun with us?’ 

It was the only place be could think of, 


her face, a great In- 


, 


pay 
4” wun 


said the 


It was not a very private place, but there 
was always the chanese of a table in the 
Sorhier, 

Fortune favors the brave, Thera was a 
table unoccupied, and, as if this itnan were 
ber particular favorite, there was no one 
reated at the tables in the liimnediate 


Trevi peta tooo tpemned, 
tle would have to take haste, 
would be troopiog tn te 
' 


People 
uneheon, 

‘ul when the Mator onee cane toa deci- 
sion he «iways @et to work to earry tt out 
on the spot, ; 

He bad iiade up hia mind to spike those 
Kune which were pourtng such « deadly 
freon hissdyiog and wounded co nrades, 
and he had buckled on sword, and 
Walked out and done it. 

Hie ordered jees 
bustied up, The 
beyan to melt in 
Hhut neither 
wrre there, 

A ibean coming back to 
Roglaoed ater eo many years’ absence,’ he 
walid. ‘There have been BO many 
changes, * ; 

‘You 
eo long 

“What was there to bring me back?” 


iis 


for three as the 
ices were brought, and 
the beat linmediately. 
he norsbe noticed that they 


Walter 


feels astranve 


should 


not have stayed away 


“Were vour old triends of ao ‘tittle ac- 
count then?" she exclaimed with a flash of 
angry diadatn. 

“lL had pot tnany frends in England 
you know «bat | bad no relations that | 
eared for, And then one ot my beast triends 
fie { asehould have ked to bave seen 
your brotver ayatt 

ae | sr Matthew! ie Wee a Very good 

i} 4 1 A 
t m wat a 
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but then she remembered the tender 
kindness of that husband, and was softened 
and remorseful, Rut the vague unease 
and reatiess dissatisfaction which had 
atirred her through all that wealthy, corm- 
fortable, tenderiy cared-for married life, 
forced her into speech again; perhaps be- 
cause this man’s presence bad made her 
a acutely sensitive tothem. “He thought 
that «4 wornan had only to tnarry « husband 
whocould give her lood and fine raiment 
to be bappy!’ 


“But you were happy in your married 
lifet If I bad thought otherwise——"” 

“My husband was tenderness itself to 
me,’ she said as he stopped. “And what 


would It bave wunattered to you whether he 
were good or not, considering that you 
could not even take the trouble to say 
good-bye to me when you went away! 
And we had been, IT thought, such good 
friends!" 

“~T eould not! If T tad, I should 
broken uny promise to your brother!” 

“My brother! Your = promise!’ Her 
breath came bard and fast, and there was 
something in her eyes which made bis 
fall for a moment before hers, so foolish, #0 
heartions, se neediess, did that look in 
them take that promise seem to-day, 
“Teil inne what it waa?" 

“T wilnot say anything of that promise 


have 


now. I will only tell you that it nearly 
broke my beartin the keeping of it. But 
I had given it, and 1 kept it, Do you re- 


member that day in the drawing-room? I 


was nearly mad with your sweetness and 
beauty. | began to say something, and 
then your brother came between us, He 


was right; for it was dishonorable of ine to 
speak then. 
your life, It would have been ashame of 
ine totry and fetter you before you even 
knew what ljile was: and 1 was poor, 
Your brother saw what I feit for you. He 


was Vory sorry, bul he wade m6 ses that I 





You were only jast beginging | 


| twentieth 


had no right totry and win you. lie said 
truly that l bad nothing but tmiy love to} 
offer you, You would not be happy, as a 


poor man's wile. He said too, thatif vou 
had grown to care tor woe « little, it would 
only o@ # girlish taney, whieh you would 
Koon forget, in the pleasures of the 
opening to you. So 1] promised to leave 
you tree, and 1 went away.”’ 

She drew in «long breath. 

“Atl tlow hard you both were to ine!’’ 
she cried, 

“Hat I loved you! 
I bave loved you till this day. I 
have come back when you were 
I thought that you must have forgotten all 
about ime, | remember the sentence | had 
begun, and | felt that you would bate ant 
despise te for not having come back to 
finian it. Millv! Milly! Let ine finish it 
now. | can tygo away without you. Will 
you promise one aay to be iny wite?’’ 

The ices welled away in their glasses, 
people came and went, and wondered as 
they ale their own luncheon, What those 
two in the corner bad to say to each otner, 
they talked so long and earnestly together, 
foe walter grew tired of hovering about to 
soe If they meant to pay for the ices tuey 
had §> recklessly wasted, 

lu was she who was suddenly aroused to 
the lapse of Uine by the remembrance of 
Sleeve, 

“Where can the boy be?’’ 

Tue Major's iace was a picture of guilty 
dismay and contrition. He remeubered 
his commiupand to the boy. 

They went off burriedly to tind hit, the 
Major contessing bis sin in maakiog bin an 
acouuplice to their meeting. They found 
the boy where they bad leit him, 

He bad wailed patiently there for nearly 
two hours, 4ud at last, in ulter weariness 
fromm the neat and inaction, bad sat down 
in a corner and fallen fast asleep. The 
attendant, siniling, pointed wii out lo 
Lhieite. 

“He wouldn't go away, 
promised to wait for you here, 


would 


sir, aS he had 


” 


“tle shall have that wun for hisown, I 
ain hiss detior for ever!’ said the Major, 
touching the sleeping boy on lobe shoulder, 

“When be is ola enough! ashe said 

j hastily, as the boy sprang up into @ayer, 
| waketul life, “TT will not have tii shoot 
bimself beture he can become a soldier, 


Lo bake ANOLDOr WOtlnan as proud 


| well 





| conqgnered she never thought 


lls oves answered her. And there were 
ho three persons so happy thbatday io the 
Slores as the beautiful woman, tue Major 
aud the school boy, 


a — — 


The Coquette’s Victim. 


HY BERTIN HAYLE, 


SABEL MARWOOD was «a coquette of 
the Mest water, [it was tne one ehd and 
aim ot her tile to conquer the hearts of 

Lue Opposite sex, 

Wiat sue should do with them when 
—never cared, 
bat no use tor them 
taken on her chains, She 


She only knew «she 


atter they had 


life | 


On, bow | loved you! | 


tree, but | 


as Uy. | 





east them off with as Little coumpunetion | 
a8 enters inte the feeling of the wanton 
urchin wheo he flings away the brig ht- 
winyed butterfly that has been sO 


unfortuna'e as to excite him to the chaee, 


She was a queeniyv girl, in stature and in 


carriag Soe tad seen the tull measure of 
the first soore of ye@ara, and Frealizad that 
Line WAS Passi tw ut not yet would she 
~ ’ 

" ‘ as { aelf. a ; 

rt x 1 

‘”S S 8 xt 6 Sa ¢ 
‘ " 

, 6 to regard a aba 
* y ~ a4 ’ 
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Husbands were as thick as blackberries— 
to be had for the taking. 

She once said to an elderly female friend, 
who had advised her to be on the look-out 
for a proper |ife-companion, ‘Bab! If you 
mean a husband, I have twenty lovers, 
safely in hand, from which to select, and 
could bave twenty more if I wanted them.” 

She was truly beautital—proudly and 
regaliy beautiful, She was tall, but not 
too tall, with a form like that of Canova’s 
Venus; ber complexion was of that rich 
olive tint—just shad+d down from the pure 
white and red ros#e—which is 80 warm and 
tender, 80 soft, and so harmonious with 
voluptuous beauty. 

Hier eyes were like black diamonds, set 
in two seas of liquid pearl; and ber bair, 
which curled naturally, was of the same 
jetty hue, 

When Isabel Marwood had completed 
her twentieth year, she could count the 
lovers she bad won and thrown aside by 
the score; yet she had broken no heart, 

She bad caused pain and anguish—suffer- 
ing nore than she could know—bet thus 
far the ewains who had worn her chains 
had not loved with that depth and power 
which makes life itself captive as well as 
the heart. 

After atime they had found consolation; 
and wore than one of them nad lived to 
feel really thankful that he had not been 
accepted, But the tragedy was coming, 

It there was any one young tan in our 
social circle whe, more than any other, 
held tne love and esteem, and good-will, 
and heart-born adiniration of al! who 
knew him, that wan was Philip Darey. 
lie was four-and-twenty years of age, # per- 
fect Apollo, #0 far as manly beauty was 
concerned: and his moral and inental 
qualities were of the very bighest order, 

His parents were both dead. His mother 
had passed away during his boyhood; and 
his father bad followed when be was tn his 
year—the year in which he 
graduated at Oxford, with exceptional 
honor, 

His father, at the time of his death, bad 
been far from wealthy. Vhilipbinself bad 
been lalt to administer the estate; and 
when all debts had bean paid, and every- 
thing settled, there bad been enough left to 
support him comfortably while be was 
rounding out his education, and perbaps a 
little more, 

Hie bad chosen the law for his profession, 
and when he had spent three years in tne 
best law school be could find, and another 
year in the chambers of an eminent jurist, 
he went to the Continent, and spent a fall 
year in study there, 

Iu was not a tripof pleasure, though he 
found pleasure in it; nor was it a season 
ot recreation. 

It was a twalvemonth of close applica- 
tion and hard study; and on his return to 
his native land he teared not toenter the 
lewal lists, and couch his lance aygalnust the 
best of them. 

At the titne of which | write, Phil Darcey 
had been #IxX inonths at home from the 
Continent, and had chosen bis old home 
and the circie of his old friends and asso- 


vlates as the field of his professional 
labors, 
tle bad established himself in a central 


jocation, with a first-class office, an ex- 
cellent library, left bim by his father, who 
had been « lawyer before bito, and was 
ready for work. 

On the day that he opened his offica the 
first tine in his capacity of a solicitor, I 
‘hanced todrop in upon him. When he 
had told me somewbat of bis plans, he 
stnilingly said, ‘‘Now, dear old fellow, 
you tust pray for ny success, 

*]) don’t owe one penny in the world tnat 
| know of, | have no expensive habits, the 
rent ot iny office is paid for a year in ad- 
vanes, and’’—taking out his wallet, and 
showlag ine two bank-notes, one of twenty 
pounds and one of ten—“1 have just that 
amount lett, and it is all.” 


1 told him that I bad but one item of 
advice to yive hitn, 
Said 1, “If you have money in your 


pocket, lend it if you wil!, but never, never 
do you give your name to another tmnan's 
paper, or become bondsman tor one too 
poor to pay.” 

lle looked at me, and a shade of sadness 
caine upon his bandsoime tace, 

"ALD? said 


he, “you need not tell me 
that, for IT have aworn an oath covering 
that ground, Do you remember my 


father’s experience?’”’ 

I had not thought of it when I spoke, 
but it cane to ine then, 

Its father bad been reduced from com- 
parative wealth alimost to penury simply 
by pulling bis nane upon the back of 





of nis father’s dearest friends, and the 
Colonel's daughter Mary had been hig 
playrmnate, his schoolmate, and his ver 
dear triend trom childhood to the presen 
time, 

No word had ever been eprken between 
them of marriage, nor, directly, of love. 
yet they !oved one another dearly, and 
neither haa ever thought of loving any- 
body else, 

Philip was waiting until he bad become 
aalely established in business before askin 
Mary to be his wile, while sbe was Patiently 
and lovingly looking forward to the happy 
time, 

Had Philip Darey ever spoken to Mar 
Gordon of love be would bave been true: 
but the bond bad never been assumed, so, 
in that respect, he was free, . 

For a time the siren plied her arts jp 
vain; but the time came when success 
crowned her efforts. 

She was very quiet, apparently un. 
assutning; looking her part, but never 
speaking it. No serpent charming the 
bird upon which its gleaming orbs of 
fascinating light are fixed could have held 
to its purpose with loss of Outward deinon. 
stration than did she, 

She met him frequently; met bim oftener 


|} and oftener; and, when the proper time 


had come, she whispered sweet nothings 
into his ear, her deeper speech being wade 
in tender sighs and tenderer glances from 
her ravishing eyes, 

But why tell how she did it? She had 
set herself to the task, and 86 accom p!isb- 


| ed it. 








anoOtuer inaAn'’s paper, and to the day of his | 


death he bad suttered froin the result. 

Within the first month of his 
Potlip Darey had become famous, Through 
the intluence of one of his father’s old 
friends he bad been engaged by a large 
weallhy manufacturing corporation to de- 
ferd them against the suit of «a rival on the 
natter of a patent right 

He took the caus+, and won it against 
heavy odds; and nis fee was a percentage 
ofthe amount involved, aun inting to ve- 
tween five and six bundred pounds, 


practice, 


And from that time bis success was | 
assured, Not only was his docket tull, 
Dut he was torced to turn applicants away 
for waotof tine to serve them. 

lp Phil Daree Isabel Marwood fixed 
ner plere) eV¥e, 400 bestowed her siren 
6 8 
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And when Philip Darey loved, be loved 
with all his heart. Mary Gordon had re- 
membered asadear triend—a sister—stiil 
held in esteem; but nothing more, 

Isabel Marwood bad becoine his queen, 
his ange!, his life. To ber be bad given 
himself wholiy and entirely. 

Without ber his life would be life no 
longer. To lose her would be losing all 
that nade life worth living—all that the 
future held for him in store, 

She went wits biim further than she had 
ever goue with any otber lover; and she 
did it because she loved him, 

Yes, whether she knew it or not, her 
heart had at length gone from her—had 
given itselfaway. Sue let him hold her 
head on his bosoin, and she returned his 
ardent kiss. 

Never had she been kissed by a young 
man before. Four weeks—O such sweet 
Elysian weeks!—Philip was in an earthly 
beaven. 


His business was beginning to suffer, 


He could only think of his angel—his 
queen. 

She monopolized his thoughts and bis 
time, 


At length he resolved to inarry—to 4a- 
tablish a home, with his darling to share 
it; and then he could attend to his clients. 
That bis queen could refuse him he had 
not dreamed, 

Hie would as soon have thought the sun 
would fall from its course, or the earth fly 
from its orbit. 

Hie told me, vears later, that he had never 
telt 80 proud, 80 passionately happy, or 80 
rich in beart-wealth as be did on tuat even- 
ing, While on bis way from his chatnbers 
to the home of his beloved, 

And as be went, he thought to himself 
how little he bad Known of love—of real 
heart-love—until he had known his queen. 
More than ever was he satistied that it bad 
been only a brotber’s love he had felt ior 
Mary Gordon, 

He reached the dwelling of his angel, he 
stopped awhile upon the step to quell .e 
tutnultuous throbbings of bis heart, and 
then wentin, finding Isavel alone in the 
front drawing -rooin, playing with one of 
ber pugs—a snub-nosed cur whieb Pbil 
had never been able to endure until he 
had coine to know his charmer’s pugs. 

She gave bim one look, and was [right- 
ened. With all the wit and artifice at per 
command, 8he sought to put off the tateful 
moment; Dut she could not, 

With the wild impetuosity of his nature 
when deeply in earnest and excited, eon- 
fident, too, that the blessed consummation 
was at hand, he caught her in his ar 
einbrace, gave her one impassioned 1s, 
and then asked her to be his wite—to b.«ss 
him beyoud all blessing that man bad ever 
known, 

Hie was going on with a picture of 11s 
love, when she broke from bim, and turned 
wnd faced him. She stood proudly, 1@- 
tiantly erect, ber ftineély-cut ncsirils dis 
tended, her eves literally blazing, and er 
whole frame quivering. 

She was angry—augry with herself be- 
cause she had sufferea her own heart [0 
betray her; and angry with him because he 
had seen aud taken advaniaze of it, 

Never mind the words sh6 spoke, 
rejected him—she scorned bim—she 
wondered at his daring and at his seif ccn- 
ceit. 

but be did not stop to bear ber throug’. 
Tne iron had entered bis soul; and in tus? 


lent 


se 


tirst few moments he bad seen what 
inanner of womau be bad loved. 

He rushed out into the night—it w#* 
night everywhere to him then—"u*! ed 
lorth a8 utterly mad as ever ual Wer 
Where should he go—what sb d be Go 
to subdue the fire that consumed him? 

In other years Philip Darey had D 
beset by one evil habit—the love of strope 
drnk; and there had been atime whe: ™ 
friends had feared for him, when 7 
irank & 1@eDlLy s t 1 48 
a drunkar 
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his life a chaos, be plunged on, and, with- 
out thought—without premeditation—he 
turned into a gorgeously turnished and 
prililantly-lighted saloon, where a merry, 

»vial crew were bolding bigh wassail. 

rully a half of them he knew. They 
hailed him rapturously, and made way for 
nim. Ah, bere were friends, indeed! 


**A short life, and a merry life, 
Aud we'll drive dull care away.’’ 


So hesang betore he had been balf an 
pourin the new companionship, 

Towards morning two of his companions 
helped him bome, Towards noon, on the 

| owing day, be awoke and sat up. 

It was a considerable time before he 
suid remember; but mnemory served him 
fter atione, and it all came back to him. 
What was life to him now? 

Tne blow had been terrible. As there 
had been po sense, no reason, in bis 
passionate adoration, 80 there was no sense, 
no reason, In his anguish of disappoint- 
Inent, 

As soon as he could perform a hasty, 
careless toilet, be descended from bis 
room, and left the house, 

His tongue and his lips were parched; 
his ‘rain reeled; his nerves were all un- 
strong; and straightway he sought the 
Lethe that could give steadiness to his 
siattered nerves, and forgetfulness to his 
tortured soul. 

There is uo need that we should expose 
the sadness, the sorrow, the dread calamity, 
and the downward, downward course, of 
the next twelve months! 

lor one whole year Philip Darcy drank 
fearfully. ‘Tbe tears and prayers ot bis 
iriends had no eftect to restrain bim; no 
shane, no suffering, no degradation 
startied him from the road to utter ruin, 

Now and again he would pick up a cause 
in the way of his profession; and once, 
when he was 80 intoxicated that it was 
diflicult for him _ to stand without 
extraneous support, be made a plea to a 
jury in a county court, and won a cause 
which it was said, at the time, no other 
solicitor living could have “on, 


At the end of a year, bowever, he had 
fallen so low that he was forbidden most 
of the courts, 

Late one evening, as Philip was wonder- 
ing the streets, not very wvadly off, a 
friend took his arm, and carried him home, 

\s they entered the small reception- 
room, they heard voices in the drawing- 
room beyond. One was that of the hostess; 
the otber, Isabel Marwood's! 

Darcy knew it in an _ instant; and, 
having heard his own name spoken by 
the lady of the house, he grasped the 
arm of his friend and held hirn still. 

And in a moment more he heard Isabel 
Marwood speak these words—thev were 
burned into bis brain, and he could not 
forget them: ‘Yes, I rejected him. And 

wasn’t it a fortunate thing for me that [ 
diidso? Heavens! what a life fora wife to 
ive! Yeti pity bim. I do certainly pity 


Pullip threw his frisnd’s arm from him 
and rushed from the house, and daylight 
found tim walking, not the streets, but a 
quiet, secluded cross-road away Gut in the 
country. 

She—she-—-pitied him! She had been 
fortunate in rejecting him! ‘Heavens! 
whata life for # wife to live!”’ 

tie repeated the words over and over 
avain. And then he thought of a friend 
wo resided only a few miles distant from 
where he then was—a fariner, and an oncle 
t» Mary Gordon, He resolved to go to him 
snd stay with him until he was strong. The 
rood mnaan—Archibald Gordon—lad asked 
hin repeatedly during the last dreadful 
Vvear to do #0, 

Archy (rordon received him with open 
arius and an open heart, never ninting to 
him that Mary was at that time stopping 
witht him, 

And thus it came to pass that Mary Gor- 
fon became Philip Darcy’s nurse, for he 


was very ill—almost at death’s door—ab a | 


resultoftne course he had pursued; and 
but tor the tender, watchful, tireless care of 
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things with a high hand, and cut a wide 
swarth, 

Isabel Marwood fell into the trap at last. 
Arnold Fitz Warren must have believed 
she had money, or he never would have 
bothered himself with marrying her. At 
all events, he proposed, and was accepted, 
and the marr speedily followed. 

Just one week later an officer made his 
appearance witha writ, and took Arnold 
Warren’s (the “Fitz’’ had been a mere 
fancy of the moment) aplendid equipage 
for debt, 

And a few days after that, while Isabel's 
husband ley in the drawing-room, drunk, 
anotber officer came with a warrant, and 
took the man himeaelf. 

He had some difficulty in carrving bim 
off, but he did it. When the terrified wife 
asked the stranger what her husband nad 
done, she was told that bis shortoomings 
were too numerous to mention. Theft 
was the particular crime set down in 
the ducument under authority of which he 
acted, 

Isabel! Marwood never saw her husband 
again, but she occasionally saw Philip 
Darcy, and she saw his happy, blooming 
wife; and the time caine when she looked 
upon his bright-eyed, beautiful children, 
and sbe knew that be and they were blessed 
beyond measure,not only in the brightness 
aud the joys of their hoime-life, but in the 
honor, and esteemn,and enduring friendship 
of all who knew them, 


And thus seeing, and thus knowing, 
the years crept upon her apace. What 
her thoughts—what her feelings—who shal! 
say” 

P< 


Jewisn Burcurrs,—Though the He- 
brews, by contact with people of other be- 
liefs and customs, bave in tnany instances 
given up their old methods of slaughter, it 
is still very prevalent among them. Ac- 
cording to their belief, no one but an eccle- 
siastical functionary is allowed to kill any 
aoiinal whose meat is to be used for vcon- 
sumption, This important personage is 
ealled ‘‘Chochar,’’ and the manner of 
butchering is thus described :— 

The doomed animal’s bead is drawn 
down toaring in the floor, whereupon a 
rope is fastened to the ieft hind leg, which 
is hoisted up until the body falls over upon 
its side thus compelling the animal to stand 
upon the fore feet, with ifs head resting up- 
on its horas, The chochir, armed witha 
long Knite, the blade of which is some two 
leet in length, and 4s sharp a8 4 razor, rubs 
his band over the neck in order to find a 
sott place, and then deltly and quickly 
draws the deadly weapon across the ani- 
mal’# throat. He isonly allowed to make 
one cut and two slashes, No one can touch 
the animal until it bas bled todeath. When 
lite is extinct the carcase is laid upon its 
back to be dressed, 

The tirst thing done by the chochar is to 
insert bis arm inside the carcase and ascer- 
taia whether the lungs are perfectly free 
trom the ribs. If such is found to be the 
case the lungs are drawn out and placed 
upon the table, and thoroughly tested, in 
order to ascertain their condition ; for upon 
this depends the healthfulness of the meat, 
The test is accomplished by blowing up the 
lungs. 

it found to beair-tight, the chochir attaches 
nis official seal to the meat, and no meat 
can be sold to Hebrew customers unless 
80 branded ; theseal contains the word Au- 
sher, or ** Holy,” printed in Hebrew char- 
acters, 

The entire process is in accordance with 
the rules taid down in Mosaic taw. Ac- 
cording to the strict orthodox law, a chochar 
is required to répeat a prayer betore doing 
the killing. He receives about one dollar 
a head, which makes the position quite lu- 
craltive, 

Calves and sheep as well as beeves, are 
required to be killed in the manner de- 
scribed by the Mosaic law. and the poultry 
are all killed by the chochar, The Jews are 
required to pick the poultry dry, instead of 





loosening the feathers with hot water as the | 


| (Fentiles do, 


Marvy, be might never have arisen frown his | 


h of suffering, 

And now, as the couca of suffering be- 
“ine acouch of blessing, he knew whico 
was the true love and which the false, 

Before be had become strong enough to 
sive the house, the playmate of his enild- 
hood, the friend and companion of his 
Vouth—bis deeply and truly beloved Mary 
—had promised that if he lived, and needed 
her, ane would never leave him tore. 

Another thing happened while Philip 
was an intmnate of Archy Gordon's dwelling 
—~48 acceptable as it was unexpected, 

A man whose paper his father had en- 
orsed for several thousand pounds, and 
‘hich he—the father—bad been obliged to 


LT em A in 


THE LONGEVITY OF ANIMALS.—The 
4VOrage aye Of Cals 18 )5 years; Of eyuirrels 
and hares, 7 or 8 years; of rabbits, 7; a bear 
rarely exceeds 20 years; a wolf, 20; a fox, 14 
to 16; lions are long-lived, one by the name 


| of Pompey lived to the age of 70 years, ble. 


nor, had been away inthe land of gold, | 


and bad gained a new fortune; and he had 
now come tomake tothe son tull restitution 

rail thatthe father had lost on his ac 
‘ount. 


And he did it, giving to Philip Darcy a_ 


‘Kk for inore than five thousand pounds, 
nd tae check was honored when presented 
st the bank. 

e \ lew days before Christunas, Philip and 

lary were married, 
Isabel Marwood, who had not seen her 
liscarded lover tor alinost a vear, tossed her 
ly head, and gave to poor Mary (ior. 


ue pily. 

On New Year's Day there was a jubiiee 

rresidence. Philip Darcy, bands mer 
, b8d won his first ause #10Ce Lb 

f 6 Lew f and from thatt 
rs6 Was ward an ipwarad 
years passed, and aman ca ‘ 
with @ grand splurge, Arnold Fitz 


De called ifs name He ca 


phants nave been known, it is #411, to live 
lo the great age of 100 years, 
When Alexander the Crreat 
quered Porus, King of 
great elepbant which: had fought very vaii- 


had con- 


India, be took a} 


autly forthe king, and named bitin Ajax, | 


dedicated bit to the sun, and let 
with this inseription: ‘Alexander, the 4% on 
of Jupiter, dedicated Ajax to the sun.”’ The 


bins go | 


elephant was found with this inseription | 


JjoU years after, 
Tue pig bas been known to live to the age 


been known to livé to the aye of 62, Dutthe 
average ages if LU to 25; Cammel® sometimes 
11V6 to the age of 100, stags are very long- 
lived; sheep seldom exceed the age of 10. 

Cuvier considers it probable that whales 
live 1,000 years, the dolphin and porpoise 
allain the age of 5U; an eagle died in Vienna 
atthe age of 104; ravens trequently reach 
the age of 100; swans have Known, it 
is Bald, to live 500 years; and # Wrloise bas 
been Known to live !U7 years, 


been 
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| of 20, and the rhinoceros to 20; a horse has | 


|} cloves, and at the end of the tirst 
from their places, crowded out along the | 


EVENING POST. 


WITCHCRAFT. 





Tuk beliet in witenes and witchcratt was 
very general in colonial times. There was 
much excitoment in England during the 
the reign of King James |. on the subject, 
and the excitement naturally spread to 
America, 

In Virginia there were several instances 
ot witcheratt, which were disposed of by 
ducking the victims, 

In Pennsylvania we find the only witch- 
craft case recorded in 1683. A woman was 
tried, on pertect trivial evidence, for be- 
witching cowsand geese, The council, pre- 
sided over by Penn, tound the woman not 
guilty according to the terms of indictment, 
but guilty of common fame as a witch ; and 
she was bound to the sum of $500 to good 
behav ior, 

In other colonies there were reputed 
witches, but only in Massachusetts was the 
extreme méasure of putting them to death 
adopted, Previous to the extraordinary 
excitement about the Salem witches, there 
hal been several executions on this charge 
in the Massachusetts colonies, 

The latest instance has been the hanging 
of a women in Boston in 1688, accused of 
bewitching four children, During the win- 
ter of 1691-02 a company, consisting mostly 
of young girls was in the habit of meeting 
at the bouse of the clergyman, Mr. Parris, 
of Salem village, to practice the arts of ne- 
cromancy and magic, They soon began to 
exhibit strange actions, falling into contor- 
sions and spasms, The village physician, 
being applied to, said that the children 
were bewilcued, and a council of clergymen 
held on the subjectagreed with bim. When 
the children were questioned they accused 
three women, one of them an Indian, ot 
having Lawitched them. These persons 
were brought before the magistrate tor ex- 
awination on March 1, 1692. 

The excitement in the village became 
very great and spread itself through all the 
neighboring country. Other children be- 
came allected, and inany persons—at first 
only the poor aud triendless, butatlterwards 
some of the most upright apd respectable 
persons in the town—who endeavored to 
stem the tide of popular delusions by pro- 
testing against it, were accused of being 
witches- 

A special court was opened in the first 
week in June tor the trial of the cases, and 
several sessions Were held, the last opening 
on September 4, 

Nineteen persons—six of them men, in- 
cluding one clorgyinan, aud thirteen wom- 
on—were banged during the four months 
following upon the first meeting of the 
court. Anotherman, who stood mute at 
his trial, retusing to plead was subjected to 
ithe penalty of being pressed to death with 
heavy weights upon bis body. 

A reaction of public sentiment now set in, 
and though anotber court was held during 
next January, at Which three persons were 
condemed to death, none of these were ex.- 





ecuted ;and in May the Governor set free | 


all the accused persous then in jail to the 
number of i650, Clergyinen and judges who 
had been « year before eager for the pun- 
ishiment of the witches, now contessed 
themselves at fault, and repented of the 
share they bad taken in the prosecutions, 
No similar excitement ever recurred in any 
of the colonies, 
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A Fitrving PuNISHMENT—A St. Louis 


exchange gives the following account of an | 


episode Which, was witnessed by reportorial 
eyes 4 

"Pwo young men, the escorts of 
plainiy dres-ed but sensible looking ladies, 
about 15 and 20 years respecttively, occu- 
pied seats in the dress circle at Pope's last 
night It is doubtiul, however, it these 
sane couples Will ever be found again in 
each other's company at that or any other 
theatre. ‘They all went to the play house 
toyetuer lastnight, bul there was @ division, 
and that an unusual one, too, when they 
went home. 

The young nen were apparently fond of 


row seats in which they sat, making two 
ladies and gentlemen stand up to 
pass inio the aisle. They went out at the 
side entrance that leads to the retreshimient 
room. Their laty escorts were not pisased 
al the idea of being lelt alone between the 
acts, and one of them proposed they leave 
the theatre while the young m6n Were out, 
and go to their homies, 

The other lady was more conse: vative, 
and said that, as Only the Orst offence bat 
been recorded, ittuiyut be bettert. give the 
young nen another chance, Theciove eat- 
ors returned, pushed their way back to 
their seats and the play went on, the young 
ladies all the while showing Lbeir disap 
proval of the actions of their escorts by ap- 
pearing distant and chilly towardé them, 
When thécurtain rang down on the second 
act there was @ demand for more breath 
perfume on the part of the young men and 
tuey went oul again, 

Tey had not been gone but a moment 
when the young ladies also got up and leit 
the theatre. Calling acab at the door they 
jriven rapidly away. The discovery 
ant seats flushed the faces of the 
return, and tuey, tow, 
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two | 


act rose } 


let them | 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





Report speaketh well of an 18-year old 
maiden of Blue Hill, Maine, if it be true 
that she allowed her parents to go away 
for @ vacatton during the past winter, 
while she staid all alone day and night, 
took care of a yoke of oxen, » horse, thiee 
cows and a hog, and a large tloek of sheep 
and hens and chickens, Kesides this she 
is credited with doing the fall spinning, 
and barpessing her own Lorse to take her 
butter and eggs to market. Last summer 
she picked and sold $25 worth. of berries 
and made trousers at 12 cents a pair, @arn 
ing enough money to clothe herselt. 


A few days ago a Boston lady was in- 
formed by her servant girl that a box of 
flowers had been lett at the door for her. 
Being occupied at the time, the lady told 
the servant to open the box, sprinkle the 
flowers with water and put them on the 
ice, adding that she would attend to therm 
when she went down to tea The bex 
really contained a new spring hat which 
had been ordered, but was forgotten at the 
time the servant reported the arrival Only 
the towers were to be seen when the bax 
was opened, The servant tollowed her 
orders explicity, and the flowers were #o 
thoronghly drenched that from ao “perfect 
love ol a bat” it became «a limp and worth 
less mass of discolored ribbons and straw, 


I hear, says the wall-known London 
paper, Truth: that «large bourse an unex. 
ceplionabl quarter has been taken for the 
season by awyndi-ate com@isting of ro wo 
nan of tille, a tnan of fashion and a wine 
merchant These enterprising people will 
lot the house to any wealthy snob who de 
sires to give a ball, and it can be hired at 
an exclusive charge, which will not only 
cover rent, light servants, docorations and 
music, but also smart dancing men (pro: 
vided by the man of fashion),  iligible 
females (provided by the woman of tithe), 
and # first rate supper (provided by the 
wine merchaut). Tam toid that tour balla 
bave actually been arranged tor, one of 
whichis to be given by # provincial poli 
clan of some notoriety. 





An Austrian chemist claims to have in 
vented a tluid of the most destructtyve prop 
erties, This finid when brought into con 
tact with the air, after the explosion of a 
shell in which it has been contained, is 
transformed into a gas, Which, being heavy 
ler than the air, dercends to the prouna, 
killing #ll men and animals within its 
reach, and moreover destroving tron, 
bronze, and other metals, as well as set 
ting all inflammable things on tire, So at 
least the inventor (declares in a letter pub- 
lished in one of the Vienna newspapers, 
and he adds that as far back as IStS he off 
ered his invention to the Austrian War 
Office, which, however, declined both then 
and on a subsequent occasion to take ox 
pertments, For this reason he now yives 
publicity to his invention, as his) patriotic 
feelings do not allow him to reveal his) se 
eret to fore gn f,overnmenta, 


A romantic story comes trom Clayton, 
county, Ga. Baek in} one Mann teil in 


love with a local beauty, aud all arrange 


ments flor their wedding were tades tut 
subsequently the father-in-law tite rposed 
an Objection to the youty man because of 
hin politic 4. ‘The bride tow, suddenly be 


came adverse to marrying hitn on that ae 
count, and #0 the day set fortheir wedding 
she was united with another suitor, The 
rejected groom at once disposed of his prey 

6rty in the county and removed to Texas, 
Where he haseince (ived aud ia ealid to bave 
grown rich. Abouta year nyo he vimtied 
the scene of his former country days to tind 


that his sweetheart had «a daughter, ayed 
1k, who bore #@ most striking resembiance 
tohermother, He lost mo tite in propa 
Ing toher, She accepted, nnd thin weet 
is wet for the wedding Which w ria 
bissold titne lOve lin molher-in law it ‘ j 
| Ol his wile 
A new industry las tern reateul it It 

Lon that ol the si lin A LeeT \ 

tom lady, linding ter 

her daliy tale ol ca. 3 wk 1 a 
putty, who wentthe rows i tine ar 
and making the usual ing | . A “ 
custom has come to be prevalont on Boston 
ani miost preat ladies ery y A“ “ar 
todo their formal visiting for tt ti. Lists 
artis!) aAlier tmitiat ties a iy ‘ ! 
Cleyantinien, good address and ct. Ie 
duties ar@ as boilows: it the thor wore 
repairs to her @miy yer s house, sorts the 
pile of visiting cards left the day belore, 


studies the visitor's books, and takes Ou 


her itstol visite tobe returned and cards to 


be lett. Puen the carriage ofr the tiodes 
cab comes round, and the artis alilier 
starts Upon her polite mission, The idea is 
not a bad one, and it partially Jvenm the 
problem asto what We sha lo ow r 
viris, There is no reason why the 
caller should not tours! elsewhere 
Well aw Hoator Many thusy' ' 
find a“ lady helyp’’ of that sort ve 
~~ . ~ 
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i part jiare at i 

i aud A - 
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Our Uoung Folks. 


PUPrET-HANS. 


BY HWENEY Petrie, 





the Black Forest isin Germany, and 

soine day perhaps you may yo there 
and drive through it, When vou do IT won- 
der whether you will meet with theold (rer 
nan Hddiler whom [call Puppet Tana. 

Me rhaps Poppet-tlene will be dead by 
that tine, and when I tell you that Hans 
pinyed tus puppete with bia feet, and his 
Violin with bis bands at the sane time —not 
only did he do that, but he sang too, noaded 
his bead, and iaughed as be played, and 
ehatted to children between whiles—you 
will confess that old Pupoet-lians was a 
funny man. 

| was walking One day froin Haslie (you 
eau find tion the toap-—-it is spelled Hate or 
Iiasel mometione®) —-l was waiking trom 
Hasie to St, Biaelen in the Black borest, 
when in the afternoon, aa T went along by 
the river which rons close beside the road, 
I thought I would have a bath, 

There were aome nice 
places and deep poo.s, #o T made a barrier 
of stones and kept the water in one dark 
basin between the rocks just as young 
poople do al the seaside to keep the tide 
away frou your wand castle-—only at the 
wenside we do il to keep the salt water out, 


\I NY of you little folk, lL daresay, know 


eool sheltered 


and inthe riverin the Black borest IT did 
itto keep the water in muy big basin. 

[bad a nice dip in the ool little river 
which rubs away down the valley to the 


big Rhine, and was walking along to the 
town when | suddenly diseovered tbat I 
bad letCiny belt—in which was ty money 
ona Diy stone in the river! All my money 
was in that bell in a ye cket which ran 
rovnd it. 

iturned and ran back again to the place 
where | had bathed, but no bell was there! 
Lhunted about, waded in the river, and 
searched wherever | fancied | might have 
leftimy belt, but I oould not see it. 

All 1 found wasa big doll dressed some- 
thing like a soldier with a cocked hat, and 
looking very wet and limp —poor dolly. 

Without thinking much aboutit, I picked 
up the doll, intending to give im to tone 
little girl by the roadside, or the little town 
when | wot there; and | was still searching 
lorimy belt, iny eves fixed on the pebbles 
in the river-bed and on the rock», when | 
suddenly heard a voice cry out 

“Ach! Sof My goodnensl’’ 

Liooked up, and there stood a tall, well- 
dressed, elderly tian, cCarrving @& green 
balve tag under tis ara. tle carried a 
stock in bis g@ignt hand, and he was prod 


THE SATURDAY 


Then he said, “Father Hans, where are 
your puppets, and where is your violin?”’ 

*Tuey are all yonder,” said the old man; 
“and after supper we will have a dance,” 

So after supper old Hans brought out bis 
puppet», quite dry and tidy now, and put 
on the floor a flat pieoe of wood, into which 
he stuck an uprigut piece of stick, 

To this atick be tied a string, and to this 
string be fastened the puppete. But i won. 
dered bow he could play bis violin and 
Inake bis puppets dance at the same tine, 

“You will see, sir,’’ said the lad; “you 
will see,” 

Olid Hans, who was wearing «a kind of 
tastolled, nightcap; took his violin trom its 
green bay, and then placing one foot on the 
flat board, tied the tree end of the string 
around his leg. Then he began to play, 
and the two puppels began to juinp and 
dance in the funniest way imaginable, 

[ kept outof sight in the corner until he 
had finished, and then, thinking to amuse 
the cuildren, I did some simple conjuring 
tricks; nade pennies stick on the wall, or 
disappear into theair, alter which they were 
found in Old Hans’ big pocket. So the 
evening passed very pleasantly, and at ten 
o'clock we went to bed, 

Next morning | bade rau Steppenbach 
and ber home “farewell.”” She would take 
no money, #0 with @ present for each of her 
children | said *wooud-bye,”’ shook Hans by 
the hand, and started on my further way. 

re 


ACURE FOR A SCOWL. 





HY PIVEN, 


frqViiky VPeincess Ingraciosa (which name 

means “UU nygracious'’’) was one of the 

loveliest in the world. ‘She had,’’ 
said the poets of the kingdom, ‘a akin 
creamy and s#atin-like as the lily, lips like 
the heart of a rose, a blush like that of a 
sea shell, eyes Like the blue of pansies, and 
batr like sunbeans,’’ 

One wrote verses to the bridge of her 
nose, another praised her eyebrows; but 
one of toem said a word about the deep 
scowl in the middie of her forehead, 

The poet who had dared to mention this 
only blemish in her beauty would = in- 
fallibly have gone withou: bis dinner fora 
your to come, 

Mirrors, however, will tell thetrath; and 
the Princess was coatinually sending east, 
wea, north, and south for a cure tor «a 
seowl, till one day there came an old 
wotan to the palace gate, 

“I want to see the Princess!'’’ squeaked 
she, 

“Gio away, you 
gouard, 

Butthe Princess called out of the window, 
“Let her come inf Who knows but she 


old witeh!”’ cried the 





ding tue stones, and esidentiy searching 
for momething in the water, or amongst the 
pebbles, 

‘“iuten tay,’’ said I, 
Ineanes pood- day, 

Ile replied, and rattled out a long sen- 
tenes In Gertian, so very faat that TP could 
scarcely understand bina. Tuen he bowed, 
and hbeid out lis band for the doll, 

“Pid vou lomo iw?’ | asked rather sur- 
pos d that euch an old tua should play 
with dolls like «a litthe girl, ‘ds it yours, 
mur?’’ 

“Yal"’ he replied; and he pulled from his 


which in Grertinan 


p ocket—a big pocket it was too—another 
dolly dressed in a kind of Polish dress 
trinmsined with fur with « velvet ftur-triu.- 


med cap on ita round woo ten head, 

Mut Tl nearly jJuiipea for joy when the 
Old man palling out the doll pulled out 
sxormethiog Glse with it—and that something 
else wasiuy belt! TP recognized it at once, 
forit was white and worked with dalisios 
and forget-ine-nots, aod bad «a silver clasp 
ano hook, & present troup a Kind friend at 
home, 

Tosat is iny belt; sir,’ TP saids DT left it on 
the stones when | wae Oathing.’’ 

eso,’ said the. ‘TPoere itis, takell! Give 
rhe seep purpepent’? 

Oleoarse | gave hin thedoll, andthen we 
went along the road together, Tle bad seen 
ine bathing while he was dressing up his 
puppets, and one had dropped inte the 
water, to tis search for ithe had found 
ny bell, whien we voll agreed Wasa very 
fortunate event, 

We walked on together, 
asked ine where Lo was going. 
and he «kel to what ho e!, 

Leaid to the “lliayie’ which I knew wasa 
coutortable inn, 

‘Come with me’’ said he. ‘We will 
lod, @ with | rau Steppenbach, a nice wouan 
Inthe Village youder, It will be cheaper. 
Iwill pay with iny puppeta,’ 

“Doan pay,” 1 began, when he stopped 
ie, and said in broken Moglish- 

‘No, sir, you fladed mein bobbet, and we 
Vill wake bio ‘bay de biber’ as you say,” 

Liaughed, Wechotted, and attera walk 
by the river and up a path to the leftof tue 
read near St, Blasien—where there is a 
bensulilul church -We caine lo a neal Cottage 
on the hillside, quite biaden amongst tue 
pine irees. 

“This is the place,” 
man. ‘Weean lodge bere. 

Poe door wasopen, He 


and then he 
I told bim; 


wald the old yentie 
” 

peeped in, but 
HA HOMEeNL be Was seen and pounced upon 


by three children, ai! wirts, woo Kissed bin 


has sKOMetbDINg to cure my seowl”’ 

Then the Lord High biddlesticok jurnped 
up, and said he, Your Royal Highness 

pray consider, your Royal Highness, 
Take titne to reflect, your Royal Highness, 
Pray consider that she is an old woman, 
which is a very bad thing, your Royal 
Highness; and a poor old woman, which ts 
still worse, your Royal Highness,’’ 

“Nonsense!” cried the lrinocess, and 
turned up her nose, 

The moment the guard saw her nose 
turn up, they Opened the gates; and the 
old woman walked into the hall, where 
the Princess lay on a green and gold sofa, 
kicking over ber maids of honor, who 
knelt before her, whenever they gaped, 


and trying, with a saucer of cnalk and 
cream, to rub the scowl out of ber fore. 
head, 

“Have you got anything to cure my 
scowl?’ asked the I’rincesa, 


“No,” said the old woiuman,;’’ and there is 
only one person io the world who has.” 

“Who is i? Where is i? My Lord 
Hligen Piddlestick, order «a hundred 
thousand soldiers to go and get it at once,”’ 
erted Loyraciosa,. 

“Your whole army can’t get it, Princess,’ 
said the old woman. ‘If you really wish 
It, You must go yourself; for itis in tairy- 
iand, and Lilla, (Queen of the lairies, is 
tbe only one who can give it you.” 

“And bow can | yet to fairyland?’ asked 
the l’rincess, 

‘(eo to the first brook, drop arose anda 
diamond in the water, and say: 


’ 


“All kind p 
moto fatrvianed,* 


mwers lend your lan 


Po help me 


Then you will see a road open, plain and 
broad before you. That is the way to 
fairviand,”’ 

‘“qood!" said the Princess, “My Lord 
High Fiddlestick, lock up the old woman, 
It ane speaks the tratu, sve shall be made 
First Lady-in-Waiting. If she has lied, 
she shail iose her head,” 

Butno sooner did the Lord High Fiddle- 
stick Jay his band on the old woman's 
arin, than she went up the chimney with 
sucht a breeze that she Knocked the Lord 
High biddlestick dowa, 

At that the Princess was in sucha rage 
that she Kicked over every one of the maids 
of honor, and threw ber saucer of cream at 
the Lord High Fiddiestick’s bead; but as 
that didn’t bring the old woman back, she 
started off the next morning to find tairy- 
land, to the joy of the Court, who hoped 





on both 


Cheeks, wand Were delighted to | 

teres Thlitie 

\fter a while Frau eppenbach came 
the yard at the back. aud « seemed very 
pleased too, They di tu fine at « 

the old man, w they called 4 

40" j iu t ! 

Vow bs r “ 

. m ‘ hs " 
A a 4 4 
4 ” ' a1 4 


that she might never come back, 
Arrived at the brook, she dropped the 
rose and dian ond In the water, and said 


4 h | ‘ ly an 
airviaod 
\ ia +4 é iw an. had said 
- AWAY #4 road roa ea x 
“ I 4 “ t? ~ 
A 1 ~ reese 
4 it the ads apd is ea 
tt oes was not afraid, and 
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went bravely up, till she came to a mighty 
rock of clear and sparkling crystal, higher 
than her lace, smooth as glass, and #0 
large that it filled up al! the road. 

While she stood looking at it in disinay, 
came out on the top of it an ugly little 
voloe: 


**Til-nature makes that ugly scowl, 
Pride and angry passions foul; 

If you this would fain ascend, 

You must your manners greatiy mend.’ 


Instantly the Princess fainted away. It 
was the first tiine she bad ever been told 
the truth in her life, and the shock was too 
great. 

When she recovered, she found herself 
on the green and gold sola again; and look- 
ing in # glass Opposite, saw tuat the scowl, 
if possible, was worse than ever. 

As she always did, when angry, she 
lifted her foot to kick over # inaid of honor, 
when she fancied that she heard the dwart 
singing: 


“Ifyou would fain this rock ascend, 
You must your manuers greatly mend,’ 


So she stopped: and that evening, just as 
she was about to throw asilver goblet at 
her sister’s head, she recoilected berself, 
and only called her a few hard names, 

Tne whole Court wasin amazement. A 
whole day bad passed, and no one had 
been kicked or beaten about the head. 

iverybody ordered a hundred new 
handkerchief*#, for they all thought the 
Princess was about to die; but three inonths 
passed, and tbe Princess, who fancied that 
the scowl was growing falnter, behaved so 
well that the Lord High Fiddlestick and 
the maids of bonor almost forgot to dodge 
when she stirred on the sofa, 

At length the Princess started again for 
fairydom., 

She dropped the rose and diamond in 
the brook, and said over the words the old 
woman had taught her; again the road 
opened before, and she went on till she 
came to the crystal rock, in which she 
found steps cut, broad and wide, 80 that 
il Was @a8y enough to go Up, 

As she went on, little flowers began to 
spring up around her feet, and she heard 
all around her birds and falling water; but 
she saw nothing till she came to a rock ot 
diamond, ten tiines a8 bigh as the rock of 
diamond, ten tines as high as the rock of 
crystal. As she stood looking at it, voices 
began to sing. 


‘She who o'er this rock ascends, 
Should take more care how she offends; 
Patient ayvainst herself must tight, 

A year must struggle to doright,*’ 


As before, the Princess fainted, and found 
herself, on recovering, in her own palace 
again. A year was a long time to wait, 
and the conditions were hard. When she 
tried to be yentie and patient, she was 
astonished to find how easily a trifle 
aroused ber to frenzy. Still harder was it 
to think of others, when all her life she 
had tried to give trouble to everyone, and 
pleased herself with saying rude and cruel 
things. Sometiines she was ready to give 
up in despair, but then the scowl! looked #0 
ugly in the glass, and she would almost 
bite her tongue in two to keep back the dis- 
agreeable words that were on her lips, 

And so the year rolled away, and again 
she travelled the fairy road till sbe came 
to the diamond rock—a rock no longer, 
but & stair-case, that led up toa palace of 
rainbow arches, in which was a throne of 
pearl, and on the throne the fairy queen, 
with a crown olf stars, who waved a wand, 
and at once hundreds of gay-feathered little 
birds began to sing: 


‘She who so well herself hath trained, 
Hla, by that victory, all else gained, 
Mortal, turn around and see 

The charm that love has given thee,’* 


The Princess turned quickly about, and 
saw 4 fountain, wi ose waters fell in little, 
slender, silver-likethreads, Aasbe looked, 
these water-threadlets joined together, and 
formed one smooth sheet of weter, in 
which she saw herself. The scowl was 
gone, The Princess screamed with de- 
light. At once came running the maids 
of honor, and “Ob! what is it?” and 
“What's the matter?”’ cried they. 

The Princess toldthestory. Thecourtiers 
looked at each other, and whispered that 
she had been asleep, and had never leit the 
palace; but, be that as it might, the scowl 
was gone, And from that day the Princess 
proved so Kind and gentie, that her name 
changed to Graciosa, 

- > © > —_ 

Here Wrath Nor Turnepo Away.— 
‘They bad nad a titl, and he was anxious to 
clear away the ominous lines at the corners 
of ber mouth, 

“I see that dresses are to be worn longer 
than usual next season,” be observed, 
glancing carelessly up from the pages of 
his inorning paper. 

“Well, if they are to be worn longer 
than | ain compelled to wear tine they’! 
have to be made of sheet iron,”’ she replied 
with @ look that, he afterwards contided to 
a friend, fairly convinced bim that she was 
not quite at peace with him. 
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NuMBER OF Worps Usen.— Weare told 
on good authority by an Euyglish country 





clergyman that some of the laborers in his 
parish had not 300 words in their vocab. 
lary, * * * A well educated person 
who has been in a pub School and at the 

versity, wl reads his Bible his | 
Shakes “ure the eadcding papers, and all 

“ n ating Drary w#e¢ } 

ses an about OK r 4000 words in 
actua versat 

\ rate thinkers and close reasoners, 





who avoid vague and general expr 
and waittili they find the word that — 
filis their ym employ a larger stoen, 
and eloquent speakers inay rise to a com’ 
mand of 10,000. The Hebrew Testament 
says all it bas to say with ‘6412 word: 
Milton's works are built =~» With 8000, and 
Shakespeare, who probably displayed 
greater variety of expression than any 
writer in any language, produced al! his 
plays with about 15,000 words, 
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BRISTLES AND THE APPLEN, 


BY Iw M. 


clever little fellow. Ot course you know 

that he is useful in the garden, tor he 
ciears the soil of slugs and snails and 
wor.ns, 

Then he has proved in the household 
real friend, since by his fondness for black. 
beetles (or cockroaches, as they should be 
more pruperly called), be bas often com. 
pletely banished these pests, 

Though he is classed among insect-eating 
animals, bis food is not limited to insects, 
and he will oven eatiruit, Camekeepers, 
however, accuse him of worrying baby 
birds and stealing eggs. 

But of all the cunning deeds the hedye- 
hog does, [think his clitabing trees and 
knocking down apples or pears is about the 
cleverest, This skill has been denied him 
by some writers, and certainly it looks al. 
most too wise, At the same time there 
seeins to be no doubt but that he is able to 
carry fallen fruit away to his nest, 

Now, how can 80 small a creature, with a 
mouth much too little to grasp an app'e, 
inanage to take such big articles home? 1-- 
fore answering this question I must te! 
you of two things about the hedgehog 
which you need to know in order to under. 
stand this cleverness of his, although | am 
well aware that inanuy readers are alreaty 
familiar with them, 

In the first place then, the whole of the 
upper surtace of his body is covered with 
hard roundish spines about an inch long, 
For instance, wuen be is attacked he isa ie 
to roll himseif up into a thorny bail, which 
only enemies wieer than himself know how 
to tackle. 

The second point is that the hedgehog is 
one of those creatures who are active by 
night, sleeping in their dens dur.ng the 
day. Now, I think, in three scenes, we 
Shall svon discover that it is not so bard as 
it looks for a hedgehog to take a large num- 
ber of apples hoine at once, 

Neene 1,.—We are in the orchard. Tuere 
has been a tigh wind, and a good many 
apples are lying on tbe ground. The farmer 
walks round with us and says that bie girls 
will be busy for an hour or two ja the 
morning, picking up the fruit. 

Tnen we go in to supper. Next day, the 
tarmer’s little neices yo gather plenty of 
apples, but in the silent watches of the 
night there bad been another visitor who 
had been also hard at work. 

Scene 11.—Shuitiling along on the outlook 
for a meal, A hungry hedgehog came upon 
tine apples, If these animals think, this one 
Inust have thought that good fortune itself 
sent him to Farmer Sbooter’s orchard on 
that particular night. Here was food enough 
to last for weeks lying on the ground under 
his very nose, But how to get it home? If 
he bowled the apples along in front of bin 
with his feet 1¢ would take biim all night & 
roll one home, a8 be soon found out by iry- 
ing the plan for a few minutes, He wasnt 
going to waste valuable time in that fasb- 
10n—not if he knew it! So he stopped fora 
while ana put on his cousidering cap. 

Neene ///,—Vresently a merry twink!é 
beamed in bis bright eyes. Had be been 
human he would have laughed and called 
out ‘*Kureka! I have it!’? But as he was 
only a hedgehog he gave utterance to some 
pleased-like grunts, and proceeded to work 
out his clever scheme for the capture of 48 
many ofthe apples as he could seizs with- 
in the few hours before davlight did appear. 
Moving to a short distance from a piie of 
the fruit, he rulled himseif up into # ball 
and then sharply and suddenly uncoiling, 
he turned half a somersault and fell with 
bis back upon the apples, This was 4 bold 
stroke, but it answered hia purpose: for 
such was the force of his spring that the 
prickles of bis skin pierced more than 4 
score of the fruit. 

And having obtained what be wanted, 
the hedgehog regained his feet and started 
for home without delay. How strange 
he must have looked to his faaily with |ls 
coat of apples! How, too, it must have 
amused them, when told about It, to nest 
of their father’s «experience as an sere! al: 
But the risk be ran would make the ie! 
all the sweeter; and, besides, was not 4! 
apple-feast an agreeable change from (hell 
usual banquet of beetles? 

- >_> 


| Fk ALL tales be true, the hedgehog is 


A CAMDEN burglar was captured by 4! 
alarm clock, which he had seized, gone off 
just as he was about to leave the house. +" 
alarm clock can always be depended up?! 
to go off atthe wrong time, thougs U'* 
time it fortunately went off at the right 
tine, notwithstanding it was the Wrol'r 
Uline, 
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discussing %* 


A DEBATING society is 


question as to which is the madder—t® 
husband who goes hone and finds m 
dinner isn’t ready or the wife who as ©! 
ner ready and whose husband doesn t - 
home? It is believed that the debate 
end in adrary. 
i om -_ 
SILENCE is the safest response ! 


soOntradiction that arises froini 
Vulgarity, or envy. 


im pe! 
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GONE BEFORE, 





There's a beautiful face in the silent alr, 
Which tollows me ever and near, 

With smiling eyes and amber hair, 

With voleceless lips, yet with breath of prayer, 
That I feel but cannot hear, 


the dimpled hand and ringlet of gold 
L.je low lo a marbie sieep, 

| streteh my hand for the clasp of old, 

Kut the empty air le straagely cold, 
Aud my vigilalone I keep. 


lhere’s a siniess brow with a radiant crown, 

And across laid down in the dust; 
lhere’s a smile where never a shade comes now, 
\od tears no more from those dear eyes dow, , 

so sweetin thelr lunocent trust, 


Ah, welll and summer Is coming again, 
Stoving ber same old sone; 

hut oh! It sounds like a sob of pain, 

As it Moats in the sunshine and the rain, 
(er hearts of the world’s great throng. 


there's a beautifal region beyond the skles, 
And Llong to reach Its shore; 
for | koow L shall find my treasure there 
fhe laughing eyes ang amber hair 
Of the loved one gone before, 
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HAIR AND BEARD. 





No one knows who first introduced 
among civilized men the tonsure of the 
chin. The shaven polle and faces of eccle- 
siastics date from the time of Pope Anacle- 
tus, who introduced the custom upon the 
same literal authority of scripture that still 
causes women to wear bonnets in our 
churches, that they may not pray uncov- 
ered. The shaving of the beard by laymen 
was, however, @ practice much more an- 
cent. 

The Greeks taught shaving to the Ro- 
mans, and Pliny records that the first 
(reek barbers were taken from Sicily to 
Rome by Publius Ticinius in the tour hun- 
dred and fifty fourth year after the build- 
ing of the city. 

The Greeks, however—certainly it was 
80 with them in the time of Alexander— 
seem to have been more disposed to use 
their barbers for the pruning and trimming 

‘han tor the absolute removal of the beard, 
and of that ornament of the upper lip which 
they termed the ‘“‘mystax,’’ and which we 
call—using the same name that they gave 
lo it, slightly corrupted—moustache. 

lu the best days of Greece few but the 
philosophers wore unpruned beards. A 

large flowing beard were in those times as 

naturally and essentially a part of the busi- 

ness of & philosopher, as a signboard is a 

part, in these days, of the business of a 

tradesman, 

The idea that there existed a connexion 
helween a man’s vigor of mind and body, 
and vigor of growth in his beard, was con- 
firmed by the fact that Socrates, the wisest 
ol the Greek philosopher, earned pre emi- 
nently the title of the Bearded. 

Among races of men capable of growing 
rich crops on the chin, the beard has al- 
ways been regarded more or less as a type 
of power, Some races, as the Mongolians, 
© bot get more than twenty or thirty thick 

coarse hairs, and are as likely to pluck 

‘hem out a8 to esteem them in an exagge- 

rated way, as has been sometimes the case 

In China, 

In the world’s history the bearded races 
wave at all times been the most important 
actors, and there is no part of the body 
Which, on the whole, they have shown more 
rexdiness to honor, 

\mong many nations, and through many 
vnturies, developement of beard has been 
‘nought indicative of tha developement ot 
‘!\rength, both bodily and mental, In strict 
secordance with that feeling, the strength 
“; Samson was made to rest in his hair. 


lhe beard became naturally honored, in 
asmuch as itis a characteristic feature ot 
‘he chief of the two sexes (I speak as an an- 
Clent) of man, and of man only, in the 
best years of his life, when he ia capable ot 
utting forth his best energies. 

As years multiply and judgment ripens, 
‘he beard grows, and with it grows every 
'han’s title to respect. Gray beards became 
‘nus 80 closely connected with the idea ot 
‘uature discretion, that they were taken 

ten as its sign or cause; and thus it was 
labled of the wise Kiag Numa, that he was 
ay haired even in his youth. 

To revert to the subjectot shaving Taci- 

18 Says thatin his time the Germans cut 


cards There are now such things 

seen in J lrope as the rev itionaryv 
t iong ag in as 4 (;erma 
Darrister was denied a hearing b 
Btood up in his piace in the law 


| 
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court, wearing a beard of the revolutionary 
cut 

Not only custom, but even to this day 
law, regulates the cultivation of the hair 
on many of our taces. There is scarcely an 
army in Europe which is not subject to 
some regulations that aflect the beard and 
whiskers. In England, the chin and—ex- 
cept in some regiments—the upper lip has 
to be shaved; elsewhere in Europe, the 
beard is to be cultivated and the whiskers 
shaven. 

Such matters may have their significance. 
The most significant of whiskers are, how- 
ever those worn by the Jews in the East, 
and especially in Atrica, who, in accord 
ance with a traditional superstition, keep 
them at an uniform level of about half an 
inch iu length, and cut them into cabalistic 
characters curiously scattered about over 
the face. 

As there are some communities especially 
bestowing care and honor on their beard, 
and others more devoted to the whiskers, 
so there are nations, as the Hungarian, in 
which the honor of the moustache is par- 
ticularly cherished. The moustaches of 
General Haynau were about half a-yard 
long. 

A Hungarian dragoon who ‘aspired to 
eminence in that way, and had nursed a 
pair of moustachios for two years, until 
they were only second to Ilaynau’s, fell 
asleep one day after dinner with a cigar in 
his mouth. He awoke with one of his fine 
nose tails so terribly burned at the roots, 
that he was obliged afterwards to resort to 
an art used by many of his companions, 
and to fortity the weak moustache by twin- 
ing into ils substance artificial hair. 

Of a Venetian magnate, one author re 
lates, that if he did not lift it up, he would 
trip over itin walking. Still worse was the 
beard of the carpenter depicted in the 
Prince’s Court at Eidam; who, because it 
was nine feet long, was obliged, when at 
work, to sling it about him in a bag. 

It has been calculated that & man mows 
oft in the course of & year about six-and a 
halt inches of beard, so that a man eighty 
years of age would have chopped up in the 


course of his life a twenty-seven foot beard, 
———Pp <> PE — -_ 


WE live in a season of fermentation, that 
some deprecate us ehange; others hail as 
progress, but those who venture, as they 
walk on their path through life, to scatter 
afew seeds by the wayside in faith and 
charity, may at least, cherish a hope that, 
instead of being trampled down, or with- 
ered up, or choked among thorns, they will 
have a chance ot life, at least, and of bring- 
ing forth fruit, little or much, in due sea- 
son; for the earth even by the wayside of 
common life, is no longer dry and barren, 
and stony hard, but green with promise— 
grateful for culture; and we are at length 
beginning to feel that all the blood and 
tears by which it has been silently watered 
have not been shed in vain. 

a << a 


ibrains of Bold, 


Anger manages everything badly. 

Use sin a8 it will use you: spare it not. 

Hear instruction and be wise, and refuse 
It not, 

Wherever 
mind te also, 


A crowd always thinks with its sympa 
thy, never with Its reason, 


the speech is corrupted the 


An angry man is again angry with him- 
self when he returns to reason, 

Example is a dangerous lure; where the 
wasp got through the gnat sticks fast, 

It anger is not restrained, it is frequently 
more hurttul to us than the injury that provokes it, 

He submits himself to be seen through a 


microscope, who suffers himselt to be caught In a 


passion, 


It isa lively spark of nobleness to de- 
scend in most favor to one whom he Is lowest In af 
fliction, 


There is a transcendent power in exam. 
ple. We reform others uncons lously when we talk 
uprightly. 

It is good discretion not to make too 
much of any man at Lhe first; because one cannothold 


out that proportion, 


There is this good in real evils, they de- 


iver us while they last from the pett Lewy » of 
all that were imaginary 
A helping word to one in troub!e is often 
keasw . ra 4 ack t 
w , s 
I t AC k e the « - 
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o o . . 
Femininities. 

A maiden hath no tongue—but thought. 

Old maids know what a miss spenc life 
means, 

Argonia and Oskaloosa, Kansas, have 
women mayors. 

The slander of some people is as great a 
recommendation as the praise of others, 

Love cannot enter the heart 
bringing with ita train of other virtues. 

The postage stamp on a love letter is the 
prettiest picture young eyes can rest upon, 

Chorus of maidens: ‘“The saddest words 


of tongue or pen—there’s too many women and not 
enough men, 


A Western man says he never knew the 
real meaning of a ‘tred seent’’ uatil he went Intoan 
indian wigwam, 

There isa difference between the lips of 
a young man andthe lipsofa young woman, but 
sometimes itis a very small one, 

When the coquette settles into an old 


maid, itis not unusual to see her as estald and formal 
as she was previously versatile, 


without 


Until a few years ago the late Kaiser 
Wilhelm exchanged photographs with every pretty 
woman whose acquataliance he made, 

Nothing is rarer than a solitary lie; for 
lies breed like Surinam toads; you cannot Cell one 
but outcome with Ita hundred young ones, 

‘T hear you are engaged, Mamic?’ ‘‘It 
“What 
‘That you would be engaged before leap 


is true.’’ Thea mother was right.’’ 
about?" 
year was over.’’ 


Leap year is a sort of wild delusion. 
The pretty girl has never any use for it, and the 
homely one ts afraid to take advantage of its privi 
lewes for fear she will be rejected, 


Some wicked rascal says ‘that he has in- 
vented a new telegraph.*’ Hle proposes to place a 
line of women ) steps apart and commit the news to 
the frst as a very profound secret, 


Queen Catherine, of England, was a no 
table needlewoman, and solaced her loneliness by 
practicing the artehe had learnt from her mother, 
‘who always made her husband's shirts,** 


If the moon were for sale on a bargain 
counter half the women in the world would want to 
buy it, and the one whe did) would spend the rest of 
herlife wondertug what on earth she'd do with it, 


Of the six million women in Hraztl only 
halt amllilon can read or write, Aud in the re- 


mote districts, If aiman has oceaston to leave tome 
he locks up bis house and puts tls wife in aconvent 


until he returns 


A lady resident of Camden was asked 
recently what she thought would be the first thing 
women would do if they had the making of the 
laws. “‘Limitthe number of lodge meetings,’* was 
the prompt reply, 


The {brilliant idea of having diamonds 
setin the teeth, lor ornamentation, bas taken root 
in Chicago, One woman las uodergoue the opera 
tien and several others have siguitied their luten 
tion to follow sult. 


A rich lady in this city, noted for ee 
centricity, wears a large ring on one of her thumbs 
This is reviving an old custom of two or three hun 
dred years ago when the nobility used lo wear sipnet 
rings on the thumbs, 

Let the words of a virgin, though in a 
good cause, and to as wood purpose, be nelther vie 
lent, many, ner tirst, nor last, itla less shame fora 
virgin to be lost in blushing silence than to tbe found 
Ina bold eloquence, 


New butler: 


misses is out: but If you are Mer 


“If you are Mrs, Smith the 
lirown pivmee 
walk in.’*? Visttor: *‘But J am netther, my) name ts 
Jones.’* Butler: **Well, If you'll just stay where 


” 


you are I'll ask the misses, 


Proud mother, haughtily: “You allowed 


yourself to be won altogether too easily, balth’’ 
Edith: ‘*l seppose lo did But as Albert ja rather 
bashful, and Lam nearly 5), Lthoughtit only proper 
to make it as easy as possible for lim,* 

Lover, passionately: ‘My sweet! my 
darling! LTlove you with all my heart Ik 
Falrmaiden: ‘Oh, Fre Lhvde ts le im 
have thue * Lover No, o } om t ayeomy 
anawernow, a8 Llhave my eve on another ylr 


A Wilkesbarre woman has invented a 
it thorous padetedt 


mostructed thatleven If it thps er the baby 


baby wagon for the leo 
and sor 
' 


cannot te hurt The handle bends under and habe 


a rocker, and it can also be arranged a 


When Arthur was «a very small boy his 


mother reprimanded bin one lay for me 

meanor Not knowing it, bie father tbeyan to talk 
to him on the same subject. Looking j la 
Arthur sald solemnly: ‘*My tmother has ‘te oO 
me 


Fashionable spring colors in 


6450) POSS ss Bone Curio hanes (sree tee "4 
the favorite tint of the season, there are morning 
green,’’ ‘*new-boru ba f’ and? ‘‘early stalk,’ : 
very pale shades, ‘verdigris’’ and “serpent bret 


shot greens 


Miss Percilla Woody, of 


Lumpkin Co 
Gia., who died recently at the age of v. 


jar thatal! the girl children bort that 

named after her Phe name of be 4 War a 4 
lucloded, and sme @f the ' ire carrya 7) 
tive en names 


Dame: ‘‘Didn’t you know before your 
marriage tial the ‘ . 


hatelt Nee 





FAasculinities. 


Curses are like processions: they return 
to the place whencoe they came, 

He who does not engage in the quarrels 
of othera will have few of hiv own 

The man who 18 ‘‘wedded to art’’ gen 
erally lets bis relatives support hie family. 

TLere are times when it would seem as 
If Giod fished with a line and the Devil with a net 

Every wedding ring that is worn is said 
to represent a man's imprudence and a woman's 
folly. 

A little boy being told that Washington 
couldn't tell a lle, Innocently asked) ‘Tooda’t he 
talky’’ 

Bachelor logic. ‘‘Marriage is a lottery; 
lottertes are Hlewal, therefore L simply obey the law 
by keeplog slugle."* 

Dogs are not allowed to pick their com 
pany, Thatta why you often see a HO dog out walk 
low witha ecent man, 


“Ilow to Make Your Wite Look Pleas 
ant’ isthe caption of a newspaper article, The 
other way is tolet her sit lor «a photograph 

No man can be wholly bad at once. Let 
in In our soul at the frat 
faster tt will in 


us stop the progress of 
stage, for the farther It goes the 
crease, 

On Chestnut street.—Jones: ‘Ah, Smith, 
wliadtosee you, haven'’teeen you for a long thrive 
Where do you keep yourself now’? Sotth oe 


doo'thkhonow ber,** 


Inter State 


They are ao called because 


cigars are 


when 


A great many 
smoked in town 
they are smoked in enunseylvania they can be 


smelled in New deorsey, 


Don’t try, it you are an ordinary man, 
Lo occupy two seats io a crowded borre ear fouly 
women can do that and look as Innocent as a lily of 
the-valley all the while, 


Were we to take as much pains to be 
what we ought tobe as to disguise what we really 
are, We might appear like ourselves without being at 
the trouble of any disguise at all, 


A Connecticut’ philanthropist has in 
vented an Hlluminated keyhole that will enable men 
to wo howe atany hour ot the olaht and be able to 
wetin without rousing the neighborhood, 


“T gee a buttoniess shirt advertised here, 
Joho,*’ sald a wite, looking up froma paper, “Swhet 
kindof a shirtis thats’? 


And the wite resumed her readiug, 


*“Sustliibne mine, was the 


reply 


IIe presented a lace collar to the object 
of lis adoration, and, jo a jocular way, sald, ‘bbe 
potlet any one else rumple it, darling.’* “'No, 


dlear,’* said the lady, “"D will take it off. '* 
“You see,’’ said the meek old deacon, 
when my wife wantea new shawl it's no use for 


me Lo object, specially when she looks al ine, slam pes 
her foot au’ says, ‘Deacon, I shawl have itt’ 


The Japanese criminal of rank, on being 
entenced to death, Is presented with a fan, which 
he mnust recelve with a low bow, and ae he tows, 
his sword and cubs 


prestol the execulloner, draws 


his head off, 


Atter « tongue has once got the knack of 
fying, Ibis net to be tinagined bow linpossitle al 
mostitista reelatiu it Whence it comes tuo pare 
that we see some men, wWhoare ofherwine very hon 


est, so subject to this vine 


Things one would rather have lett un 


aid. Lady of the house, aretily ‘My hhustand ts 
notathome, Mr. Goodenough Hle's gone to call 
ou Sotne pretty women of acqualintane o.°* Ce r 
**Ah, i've piven that plop age 

As an incentive to young ambition it 


would be Interesting to kiuow how many people of 
prominence there are ith our pntry whee can lent 
back tothe time when they usedto go te bed while 


they were having Lhelr trousers aed, 

Miss Gushington, enjoying a ride: ‘‘T 
think you have a lovely horae, Mr, bbe Lyle A trot 
whatdoes such a foe antmal cost7** Mr. ide Lyle 
‘*')wo dollars an how -oh oer -yes, that horse | 
worth about $00, Miss Grushington.’? 

‘Malvina’ asks fora definition of volu 


wu wt 


AlWaye esteem and 


Miss Jenny: “I wil 
ks Mi 


reape , 11a 


ent , A ‘sa an 


A man got into # London theatre the 
hernlg a rlo wi Ite al yo t 


tw“ athe act it tia v sot ft hie ¥* 4 


Smith: “IT say, Dumiey, you have had 


some expenris ‘ ' , aflaira, @ | war 
advices J els apre jittle w ~~ whom | 

‘ i 4 v address how 

¥ 1 a 1 it pout “ ‘ 
a a t 4 b whit 

eok a a W ay and Sa ay al 


A drugvist in New York was awakened 


. k the other an v 
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Recent Book Issues. 


“The Flower Girls of Marneilles,’’ just 
published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., of 
this city, is a novel of wonderful power, re- 
aliann, and great interest. As in all bis 
novels, Zola tells everthlag, exposing vice 
In all ite hideousness, and contrasting it 
with virtue of the sternest type. The plot 
is capitally worked out. Price seventy 
five centa, 


“Found Yet Lost,” by KF. P. hoe, is a 
good story weil told. It mainly turns upon 
some incident in the late civil war, an of- 
leer, the tale’s# hero, being supposed Killed 
in action, and afterwards found, but with 
memory shattered. Amid these circum 
stances js woven a powertul narrative of 
love and pathos, Published in splendid 
large type ty Dodd, Mead & (o., New 
York. Price 25 centa. 


FRESH PRERIODICALA, 


The frontispiece of The Woman's World 
for May, is @ portrait of the Qlueen of Kou- 
inania, Who is best known to the world of 
letters asthe graceful poet “Carmen Sylva.” 
A paper devoted to the life and = literary 
werk of the poet- Queen is illustrated with 
ehete ea showing toe royal lady at work in 
berstudi:) and in her litrary. Other arti 
“Nureing as a Protession for 
Women,’ by the Vrincess Christian, “The 
Dratoa in Kelation to Art,’ “The Children 
olatereat City,” “Summer Days in Brit- 
tlany,” “Pietures ot Sappho,” and ‘People's 
Kitchens in Berlin.’ That very import- 
ant department’ The Fashions,” is particu. 


Cassell & Co,, New 


ot are 


ary MUwealive, 
y ork 


The Mav Vevarineof Ameriean Iliatory 
Is Dlled with good titngs, Its frontispiece 
in an eleyant and life-like portrait of the 
late Alfred S. Barnes, and its opening 
paper asketch of his interesting career, by 
thies @cliter, \ scholarly study follows of 
“Ancient Soctety in Tennessee,’ which 
shows that the mound builders were In 
dians, ‘The third paperof the number is 
the continuation ot Prof. Hopkins’ series 
of papers, “Between Albany and Kullalo.”’ 
lion. Charlies Tuckerman contributes an 
entertaining paper, “Personal Recoilloc 
tions ol Abrahaw Lineoln.” Then comes 
The Fisheries Treaty —a Canadian View,” 
extracts from the “hnglishman'’s Pocket 
Note book in T82s,"" “The Forum,” and 
“Tessons to Makepoace.’’ The several de- 
partinents of this valuable publication form 
a stoall compendium of history in them 
selves, Published at 71% Uroadway, New 
York. 


The May number of the Popular Science 
Vouthiy is a strong and proiudsing opening 
ofits thirty-third volume. Dteontains Hon. 
David A. Wells’ closing paper on ‘Phe 
bieconeotial Disturbanee Sinee IS75."" This 
nutnber contains also the Grst of three vig- 
ercus articles Which recently appeared in 
the leading church journal of Mugland, dis- 
cussing “Darwinism and the Christian 
Paith,’ trom: the orthodox side. The same 
subject is treated trom a different stand 
pourtby Prot, fosepi te Conte, under the 
tile dhe Relation of Evolution to Mate- 
There isa bright article by Dr. 
belix LL. Oswald on The Moral Inthuence 
of Cliituate,” and another, appropriate to 
the season, on The American Robin and 
his Congeners,’’ by Dr. Spencer Trotter, 
with illustrations. Otber articles are, “Is 
Combination a crime?’’ “A Great Contes 
"Sound Siguals at Sea,” “The Fu 
ture of the American Indians,” and “Prim 
itive Worship of Atmospherte Phenom 
ena The late Prof. hirchott is the subject 
olthe usual sketen and portrait. D. Apple- 
tom A Co,, publishers, New York. 
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BLINDNESS liow tar the sense of touch 
can be educated aud the mental powers in 
the blind atone for or supply the place of 
the sense which Is gone, Isa question that 
should receive atteution and consideration, 
Phe common opinion is that when a person 
t, the other bodily and mental 
powers are all sUinmulated and sharpened to 
nerease of new, keen lite aN LO Kup 
ply the defimency—touch, hearing, and ino- 
tellect all becomuog miuch more acute. But 
on the contrary, toe best and most scien 
Uife experiments have established that in 
hinely olne cases oul of a hundred, the loas 
otsight fora yreater or less time shatters 
the whole trame work of mind and body, 
aod the remaining senses and powers, in- 
stead of springing into new life and in 
erTe@eas tigg dik Vigor, are weakened and de 
pressed, \obian does not become blind byw 


lessees Liles Sige 


such an 


mnere.y shutting biseyes. (lis loss of vision 
Levery part. 

“Biindness,”’ says Giuillie, “not only de. 
prives a tuan of seosations which belong to 
Bichit, but modifies and distorts all his 
thoughts A prodigious vartety of sensa- 
ms,’ save Syaney Smith, “whieh wesup 
coee We derive from the eye, are really de 
ived from the toueh.’’ Saye an old au 
wecan neither see the distance of 
aiy object bor ils size, hor figure; the eve 
originally sees nothing but surface and 
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LAGGARDS IN LOVE. 





A Russian custom, which is now fast de- 
clining, was designed to stimulate lagyarda 
in courtship, Ou Whitsunday there was 
held in the Summer (iarden, one of the 


| parks of St. Petersburg, « fair of all the 





or Poe eye iteell is educated, “It 
sees Saves Cariyvyie, “Whatit brings power 
aL Puus toe sailor at the iastoead 
descries a slip Where the landstman sees 
nothing; the Psquiinaux detects a white 
fox au taenow, Lhe ast holuera star where 
' ya “Xx ‘ fi SUV iigriit | 
Milton wrote toe yreat art f Paradise 
hiss “ He ecan 
‘ 
‘ 
a“ +> 
4 mi wa 
vas W dark ~s \ 


damaelain the city who wanted busbanda, 
Dressed in their best, with all the orna- 
mepts at their command, and holding sil- 
ver spoons or other ware in their hands to 
show that they were not wholly portion- 
lems, they stood In rowa under the trees, at- 
tended by parents or guardians to ensure 
propriety of behavior and to facilitate ma- 
trimonial bargains, The men in search of 
wives stroiied about, scrutinising all the 
candidates at leisure, 

When the man saw one who pleased him, 
be usually introduced himself to ber cus- 
todians, aud if his statement of family, bu- 
siness, and prospecta was s#alistactory, he 
was nade acquainted with the young wo- 
tnan and invited to her residence, Atter 
this, the nuptial ceremony followed as 
speedily as the would-be bridegroom de 
sired, 

A custom precisely like this «till exists 
ig a districtin the southof Ireland. There 
itis Known as “shrafting,”’ the naine being 
derived frou Shrove Tuesday, the day on 
which it was Lbeld, Oo that day all the mar- 
riageable young people of both sexes are 
tnarshalled on the village green by their 
porente—the ygirisin al! the glory of Sunday 
gowns and gay ribbons, as lovely as tresi- 
bDiown roses, evidently enjoying their 
blushes; and the young imen, also in their 
best attire, looking as foolian as only the 
tmnalé human can look on exhibition. The 
two sexes are stationed in line apart from 
each other, and the parents pass between to | 
voucbeafe proposals or to receive them, and 
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to haggle over tnarriage portions, The pre- 
ferences of the young people are fully un- 
derstood by the elders, and commendable 
efiort ia made to gratify them, the main 
object of the parents being to secure as 
goed asetout as possible ior the young 
couple, 

A&s this ceremony occurs on Shrove Tues- 
day, It is often a brief wooing to the willing 
victimns, for Lent begins on the following 
day,which perforce postpones all marriages 
for six weeks; and the majority of the 
couples are united by the priest the same 
evening. 

Instances have been known when ladies 
themselves have assisted a bashful wovoer 
who feared to put his fate to the touch. 
Such was the case with the young lady who 
assured ber lover that she could make a 
beautiful cake, all tilled with truit, with a 
ring on the top; and when the astonished 
awain exclaimed— 

“Why, that is a wedding cake!” replied, 
“| meant wedding cake.” 

This brought inatters to a crisis immedi- 
ately. 

More shrewd atill wasthe young lady— 
and more daring—who told her admirer 
that she was a tnind-reader, and could read 
what was yoing on in his mind at that tno- 
ment; that he wanted to propose to ber, but 
did not know how to doit; which,of course, 
permanently relieved the young man frow 
his embarrassipent, 

A very bashful man having succeeded in 
winning @ wife,a relative teased hin to tell 
her how he ever plucked up courage enough 
LO propose. 

“Now tell me the trutn,” said she, 
“Did not the lady have to do the courting 
for vou?”’ 

“N-po,” answered the gentleman; ‘but 
I own that she smoothed over the hard 
places for tine.”’ 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS! 


A SPLENDID CLOCK FREE. 


THe SATURDAY EVENING 
Post of Philadelphia, in or- 
derto totreduce tteeif inte 
New Homes, offers to the 
subscrifera of this paper 
the heat and moat us / 
article ever piven asa pre 
fMiluin with any first-class 
paper, a@ tine Clock 

Phe Clock Is of elegant de 
sign, yvuuranterd to kee Pp 
food time, and cannot Iteeclf 








be purchased for tess than 
the amount we ask both for 
liane TMRSATURDAY EV EN- 
ING Dost It tas Siiver- 
Nickel Frame, Solld Cut 
Minion, the Best American 
Movement and Freneh 
Bevellod Pinte-slass Front, 
Lt be CPtne mchay Pbaae, gece in 
any permit heen, ane Winds 
Without Key, Asa handy, 
riatienta aH rellable Cloek, it t# equally beautiful and 
serviceable tn the kitehen, tboud ir, offlee, factory, store, bed 
Proomoor partor tis one of tie best Clocks in the market, 
and took first prize in the World's Paris F spostttion of ISTS. 

Phe above Hlustration stalf size, sac atimite ot the 
t hoek Its full dimenstons are: Inches high, not Inelud 
tne ring, Bevel Pinte-wlass cov ertog Dial, 2inches in diame- 
ter Nickel body trom front to back, 2inehes, itis wound by 
Heply Corinto the back, and regulated from beneath, It te 
perteetly dust and damp proof, and cannot possibly get out 
vforder except through we t| Violence, ‘ 

HOW TO Gh THE CLOCK. 

Any of our present subserihbers who will send us $2 OO and 
he sine ol anew aubscriber to THE SATURDAY EVENING 
1 ' t .” rive the CLOCK as @ oremiuin tree, 

Kemember, one must a ca euDeCTiber lo pet the bene- 
Ato th fer 

Veow ‘ eu berto send fen centa extra, 
sons toena send e Clock by Registered matl, as it 
witli iret ‘ sod prow delivery, We pay all other 
postage a tack w.) 

ta premium of substantial 
va Wey steer k first lass im every reapect, 
at ty ar 4 fatter receiving Il, we will retund 
y rime ‘ 

Do noteonfuund this offer with the many so-called great 
wv) viven ow heap Month \ calions. 

Be liv f au mt, 62 3 " e sent to us direct, 
or epretpium cannot be wiver lieu postal order, postal 
ote, draft, or check, on Phila phiaor New York, or send 
4 by Registered letter, Ashiress 
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A CrueLt WARRIOR.—Nearly every one 
has heard the yarn of the cup of tea and the 
crusty old hypochondriac; and if he bas 
not he ought to have, It was at a church 
fair, and # female with lovely black eyes 
and coral! lips, and tresses as black as tie 
prow of midnight, and a yellow satin bow 
in ber hair, and pearly teeth, and a wel|. 
modelled tigure, and very plump arins, and 
a biack satin dress, and—and—a variety of 
other things equally fascinating, took 4 
hand. But the old warrior who asked for a 
cup of tea didn’t seem to care about her 
charins, Instead of making a tender ob. 
servation about the weather, he simply said: 

“How much?” 

She siniled, but it didn’t affect bim, and 
so she was driven back on the brutal truth: 

“One dollar.’”’ 

But not willing to surrender without a 
Struggle, she raised the cup to ber lips and 
imprinted upon its rim a delicate and al- 
most itopalpable kiss, and then added; 

“It’s five dollars now!’’ 

The old crust had put down bis dollar, 
He silently placed a gold eagle beside ir, 
and looking remorselessly into her dark, 
deep orbs, said shortly: 

“Give mea ciean cupl’’ 

—_— @- —-_— - - 

Tue fact that God has probibited despair 
gives inisfortune the right to hope ali things, 
and leaves bope free to dare all thing 

re - 


Right Here in Pennsylvania. 


What Your Friends and Neighbors 
Say ona Matter of Vital Im- 
portance. 





Below will be found a sainple of the mul- 
titude of letters of encouragement Messrs, 
H. H. Warner & Co,., Rochester, N. Y., 
daily receive. The subjoived unsolicited 
testimonials are from your friends aud 
neighbors, ladies and gentlemen you know 
and esteem four their honor and straightior- 
wardness, and who would scorn to be a 
party to any deception. What bas been 
done for otbers can be dine tor you, and it 
is tolly, nay suicidal, to longer suffer when 
the meaus of recovery lie at your very 
door: 

West PHILADELPHIA, (3738 Centre S',) 
Jan. Ist, 1888.\—My grandinother suttei6u 
ten years with kidney disease and irrita- 
tion of the biadder. Sbe could not waik 
straight nor could she sleep ten minutes at 
atime. She had several doctors, but they 
all failed to give her relief. She took 
“Warver’s Safe Cure’’—six bottles in ali— 
together with several botties of ‘*Warner’s 
Sate Pills’ and was cured, This was four 
years ago and she has been well ever since. 
Her pame is Mrs. Mary Ivana, No, 3735 
Centre street, West Philadelphia, Pa, Adi 
of my relatives as well as myself taKe 
“Warnper’s Sate Cure,” I recommend it 
to all my triends, 


/ f 4 aa As 
C/ somir’ Yb. / eL 


West PHILADELPHIA, Pa, (852 N, 524 
St.), Dec. 7th, 1887.—1 can most positively 
certify to the merits of “Warner’s Sate 
Kemedies,”’ 1 suffered and was pronounced 
incurable by prominent physicians. As 
a last resort, and without faith, 1 com- 
mneuced using **Warner’a Safe Cure” and 
“Tippecanoe” with most surprising reé- 
sults, Details would be revolting—it was 
one of the severest cases on record. I will 
gladly reply toany letter and will give 
particulars, I hope this statement will be 
the meuns of influencing some one to em- 
ploy the same ineans for their recovery. 


= . e 
artheoww 


CHESTER, Pa, (710 Hinkson St.), Jan. 
16th, 158%.—I bave been cured by tne use 
ot *‘Waruer’s Safe Cure” of a very severe 
form of kidney disorder attended with &x- 
cruciating pain so that I was unable to be 
on wy feet for any length of time without 
the most unbearavle pain, I think “War- 
ner’s Sate Cure’”’ has saved my lLife.”’ 


A I Matha Boy ot. 


PoTTSVILLE, Pa., Dec. 14, 1887,—f have 
uted balf a dozen bottles of ** Warner's Sale 
Cure’’ and have been greatly benefitted bY 
it, and no otner medicine can take 1s piace. 


force CG, (. We* , 
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DALLASTOWN, Pa., Dec. 12, 1887.—'*War- 
ner’s Safe Remedies” are well recommend- 
ed, and I know myself that they ha‘ 
given me, as well as other people, great re- 
lief. 


/ (0 
ONernce I Hag hit 
1s - 


STARRUCCA, Wayne Co., Pa, Jan. 
ISss.—1 have taken a great many botties 
‘“Warner’s Sale Cure,” and can recommend 
1t as the best medicine 1 have ever tak 
‘“‘Warner’s Safe Cure”’ bas done ine 
good. 





















































Senate ae 
a ee eee 


| ie ad De 


j 


'» 
. 



















THE SATURDAY SVENING POST. 


EE 











A FAMILY DINNER.—A Scottish lord of A FormM or Se iene ste people will 
Humorous. session, usually retired to his couutry resl- | be astonished to hear tuat a modified forum 

dence during ‘hat part of the year whea no | of slavery stil! existe in many parts of Ger- 
legal business was done. John Hagyart, a many, where it isthe custom for the local 
Scottish advocate, equaliy idle from a siui- | authorities to dispose of any orphan child 
lar cause, went to sboot, and happening to | who is so unfortunate as to be left on their 


THE MODERN WAY. 





eA A A A ACO RT Oe 


‘Whither thou goest will I go’’ pass Lord P.’s property, be met bis lordsnvip, | bands, An advertisement is issued,and on 
le not the mode of later fashion: who invited him wo take a family dinner | the specified day the would-be owners ot 
Where marriage ts for worldly show, with himself, hts wife, and daughter. the waif assemble, The person who, for 


With more of prudence than of passion. 
Now, **Where thy mother liveth I— 
subjected to her rale and forcing — 
Must dwell, and never question why, 
Lest there be question of divorcing,** 


Jobn accepted tne invitation, and theyal! | the lowest sum of money, will take the 
asseinbled at the hour of dinner, There | child, promising to educate, clothe, and 
was 4 joint of roasted veal al the bead of the | care tor it, becomes ite master, The rights 
table, stewed veal at the bottom, veal soup | which are thus conferred are sadly abused. 
in the middle, calt’s head on one side of the | Only a few years ago the same fashion 
soup, and veal cutie!s on the other; calt’s | prevailed in Massachusetts; and in the last 


Love rth, bt before, S 
Se ee eee eaten foot Jelly between the soup and roast veal, | century, it was not unknown in England, 


With arrows slung upon his shoulder; 





Love born to Wall street kKnoweth more, and calf's brains between the stewed veai a 

\ Cupid still, bat sager—older, and soup. To take care of him when he was a baby, 

‘I’lilowe you, If your style’s the thing, ** Noo, Mr. Haggart, “ Says his lordship, the present E nperor ot China had eighty 

Your gage d’amour the diamond's glitter, in bis biunt way, ‘you mnmay think this an hurses, twenty-five fannere, twenty-tive 
Pin money—thousands every spring — odd sort of dinner; but ye'’ll no wonder | bearers for bis palanquin, ten umbrella 

Or—matrimony will be better,’’ when ye hear the cause of i, We keep nae} holders, thirty piysicians and surgeons, 

coupany, and iny dau gbter caters for our | seven chief and twenty-three inlenor cooks, 

lime was when husband, wife were wed, table, The way we do it is just this: We filty dressers, fifty waiters” and inessen- 

When each by each had been weil chosen, kill a beast as it were to-day, and we just | gers, and other servants and att ndanta to sf ‘ 
With summer’s halo round each head, begin to cook it at one side of the head, tra- | the number of over tour bundred more, i 

Not withered chaplets, culled when frozen, vel down that side, turn the tail, and just] And yet his motner, so it is reported, f , 
Time was when eyes looked into eves gang back again by the other side to where | would rarely allow any one Save Lersel! 


With glances sweet —IHymettus’ honey — , ’ 
; ; oi _—s we began.’ to nurse him. lis spiritual weltare was 


"es ts has GONdDE Magbene—ananey, ge oa ea looked alter by & corps of seventy-tive GE TABLE 
: ENTOMBING ASPARROW.—A pairof barn | astrologers, sixteen tutors (ail of bigh i 
What, where, whence cometh dual bliss martins spent two days in constructing | rank), and #IxXty priests, Some of these ONE RN ve» 
ro strangers yoked and driven—harried: one ol their mud nests under the eaves of | people wust have bad very littie to do, ‘ 
Wi * . tin hf & barn iu Warriorsmark townsbip, this - =—_>—?—<——— - 


jose lips ne'er inet in passion ’s kiss, 








Who are for worldly reasoas—warried State. These nests havea small hole in the Tuk subject tor couversation at an even- 1S A POSITIVE CURE » 
lay of olden wedded joy side for ingress and eyress of the birds, | ing entertainment was the intelligence of For all thos. "ainful Complaints and Weaknesses 
Is worth len thousand unbelleving, When the nest was completed an English animais—particulariy dogea, Says Sinith, Ko common among tho 
hur later Cupid—tricky boy— sparrow took possession of it, and defied “There are doys that bave more sense f h Ww id ’ 
Is mulity oft of foul deceiving all the frantic etlorts of the martins to dis- than their masters.’’ “Just #o,”’ responds Ladies Oo t e or Led 
—U, N. NONE, lodge it. The story goes that the righttul | Fitznoodie, “I’ve got that kind of a dog It will cure entirely the we vot Fe e Cw , 
owners of the nest tried for a whole day to | myself,” plaints, all Ovarian troubles, Infan mat ni 4 ’ 
2 . dispossess the lutruder, but, being defeated, —— 2a tion, Falling and displacements, aleo al Weak 
A ¢ ipital idea—Money. they brought mud and deliberately plas we IHEMA + nag (a fact). — Visitor — and ia partie eon oan Arte to Y ‘ aie of : : 
doy , ’ : > eho j ° > icy 6ll, eV LiILLIG Inhan, have you any bro- it will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterus tr ' 
bs ‘yas you go, and don’t go till you ren. ype pends Bray daggers thers?’ Fredoy—" ¥ os. I _bave one, but early stage of ape pa be esrony Aergama rus 
Wr eid : sparrow in the home it had usurped. The | “Y Sister Stella bas two." Visitor—“Why, parses e Het sop a cay Ste i ce 
Why is @ mirror like & great thinker? martius then built another nest at the side | bOwW can that be? Freddie (in some aston- . ee rer icg aa Sakiaes coun a of the stor 1" | 
suse itis a reflector, of the first one, and are occupying it as if ——" and my lithe brother, of ears ey Heme hea, Nervous Prostration, General 
Can a blind man be held for a bill which nctatag had happened. — sittings . Debility, Sloeplesmness, Depression and Indigestion 
wecepled payable at sight? —— ee “T ASK nothing from anybody,” said a That fecling of heasing Gown, causing pain, Were sales 
Policemen on the beat—Those who are IF our occupation is sedentary, we need | capitalist to a young man who had called gay Pe Sapte perien rate Ace 


to plan for walks and rides, and active | on bitn to see if he would vot lend bis as- 


ed in exercising their clubs, 
games to keepour muscles active and ser- | sistance in a new venture, 


harmony with the laws that govern the fera 





. : 9 ‘ ; : +e : ‘or Kidine ‘omplaints of either sex this Comy I" 
Betting on & man’s death is called life | viceable. But if our employment gives us “No,” was the reply, “1’ve observed that, Be 7 oe ae Siedaiaan ee ape ag 
irance., Money is patd over to friends of the | enough tnuscular action, itis not one wit | Whenever you s66 anything you want you Mages tence LYDIA EF. PINICITAM, LYNN, MASS 

WIERES, less important toour health ot body that | just yo ahead and take it.” j 
It is sad to see family relics sold at auc- | We Should plau for mental exercise. And, —_—--?—aee athens mecie-y er pare ~ 
j ‘ . j , ousness, and rpictit tr er t twos 
tion, but the most patnfulthing under the hammer in either case, that life must be a dwarfed MoRAL strengto is the bighest kind cf Sioumnes ; TED j : 
xenerally the thumb-nalil, and unhealthy one that does not provide | peaith. Sane Oe @ — 
\n ordinary domestic clock baving un for our spiritual faculties—for worship, and . 
D OPUINaTY COMCESUC COC ring ’ | charity, and patience and magnaniwit | 
fortunately gue Gown, 1 Wen ebeceved thet & bed ee a ee WANAMAKER’S. -- K. DOLLAKD, 
mie Loan untimely end, 
. oer imely en Her Pe aneuns THe Borrik.—A short PHILADELPHIA, APRIL 23, INSS, ; vA 513 
Mrs. Partington, dear old lady, says | time agoa Basuto ot South Africa, whilst} Our quick prices on Dress Goods are CHNST HST SSi, 
re are few people powadays who sulfer from | ploughing up what used to be the camp Of | talked avout. One telis another. The Philadelphia. j 
wvestion of the brain,’?, ! the Cape Mounted R ftles, found a bottle of | news spreads. It isa’t every day that quar- Premier Artist 
\ man may not go crazy by blowing | French brandy which had been buried | ter, third, even more, can be saved on the INHAIR 
the muzzle of bis wun, but the chances are that | 894 forgotten by some over-provident | stuff tor a just-what-you-want gown. . 
» owl] lose his head by &. trooper. It is neediess to add that the Money-saving time here on things of | [eventor of the celebrated GONNAMNAB VEN 
Basuto promptly drank tne contents of the | avery sort. TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 


Can a woman keep a secret? Yes; who 


eard & woman say that her new black silk Se SNS WAS © Ne thet Me element SCOTCH ZEPITYR GINGHAMS: PLAIDS, Oven | TOUPBES, 


subliine be buried the empty bottle in the Plaids, Mixed Pialds and Sirtpes; 50 ceulere, every 



























































vi 1 ‘ . r Tnetructl ‘ ble Ladle a4 tler u“ 
ee SE Se Sn ee ground again with the hope of getting a | one of them: Stay lestn all, fig. jo MMe, 
: . se ceitdem ee nak ‘ 
A macszine writer asks: ‘Should for- | crop of full bottles next year. ke ataeee ices than toes I bint? red ply Bots FORK WGK, INCH EX. TOUPERK AND BCALPA, 
ede’? The trouble with most people's 0 patterns in white, red cheek aud taney, No old pat- we aes — Novi rr 2 t rohead back 
! , . lets th ot ‘ Hlis ofthis seas 4 ore . . oO, om forche 
st they are limited—very limited, MoNSIEUR and madame have a little ta lou, aed ute pk lenk tyra dk cammosem: No, 2.) From forehead as far as bald | 
. , . P ‘ j tat 7 "aaetann she. Wicercve senmies over the headto neck No. 2. Ower forehead ae 
Ecernal vigilance is the price of several | 2Uarre! at the dinner-table, and they begin | | vamless demasts. | Vicerove—s seamless matting | No. 3. From car to eat far as required 
ther thak Weenie. a asc doen ' to throw plates, glasses, and Kuives out of | ” Saxe anette. 5 eetes 6 ieee See. over the top. No. 4 Over the crown of 
‘ in umbretla ae ye ret ia a the window, The Servant hastens to assist Spee ial Miattings of our ow n import ation ; tam pe j No. 4. poy ear > nee the bead 
, . , ° : ee ” " r fi heme j 
in the work, and sends the soup tureen JW. 1 bo oe fo the higher grades, 4 Mating FOURE the fore 
New VY lw . : ’ r ’ . ae ” He bas always ready for sale epliendid Btoek of 
\ w York ne Wspaper publishes a Bi- | roast beef, and wine bottles after them, I Raia fio the roll or | Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladien’ * Wiys, Halt W iy, 
‘ tLthe head of its editorial columns every | ** Hold up there, you idiot! What are you Wiyards, Fully equal in qualily tuany we have be- Aine gee faa ony - y onion feoue ko 
‘ t j & sre ’ . . tt ore sole at $1 ured, " che ’ 1 ‘ shinen ’ hee 
bly that is fresh news loa great many of doing ?”’ cries (be monsieur, stupetied with | ! so i ote “anoves. A LATESTRAMER BRI , | Union. Letters ams ons part of the world will re i 
astonishment. “1 thought,” replied the do- | fyiier stock aud newer shades of our famous 4d-vutton | eelve attention i 
Guest ‘Tave you a fire escape in thig | mestic, “you were going to dine in the | real Kid Glow he new comers are 4 modes aad - 
” new greens , : : 
Landlord; ‘Two of ‘em, sir.*? Guest: | garden. Straight first andsome embenidered. and t? EDUCATIONAL. 
The fire all escaped from my room ill in il — sorts that are commonty sold for @l 4. Our price, £ “ : 
» aod Teame near freezing.’ “Wit you be kiaed encugh, pa” anid | 1S ees er ore mt Me top Boles hove Ve ) y 
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tell ite’? pald ans ; ; . voice, to give me another piece of pie?’ Newest Pattern Printed Pereale inte Men's ints . 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





lallles of all varieties, especially pekins 
and Pompadoursa, will bold a prominent 
place this spring; but be careful ladies, not 
to make them full and puffed beyond mod- 
eration as to theskirts. Thatabom nation, 
the tournure, has died out 

One or two «mall steels at the back are 
alone allowable below the cushion, and if 
we tay prophecy from present tendencies, 
even these will be out of datea few months 
henes, and the cushion alone will be per 
tnissible to support the weight of skirt and 
draperies, to prevent ihe latter dragging 
downwards or banging badly. 

As to draperies, they are superseded by 
plain panelled skirta; yet there isan inex. 
haustible supply of more or less beautiful 
draperies, which seem to be more in favor 
This apparent contradiction is 
understood, for whereas, 
wkirts, with long draped pleats falling trom 
the waist, improve everybody, whethortall 


than ever, 


masiy draped 


or short, stout orslions it must be owned 


that redingote panels and straight, severe 
skirts, while they are of unsurpasse! eleg- 
anee when well carried, need a finely 


Bhapeod figure, 
that a stout, 


very 


It is noexaggeration to state 
slutmpy, Or seragyy figure looks bad 
n their severe tlolda, 

Phe re tingote form of dress, then, is in 
flavor with ladies of fine presence and eleg 
antform. Sometimes the skirts or basques 


srecutin one with the bodice, or they can 
be added, sewn loa khort pointed corsage, 
lhe tirst method needs exquisite cut and 
fit, anmdareonty turned out satisfactorily 
by first-class bates, 

Bat how elegant they are, for day and 
long redingote panels 
slightly draped at the back to accentuate if 


possible their smooth, graceful sweep! 


evening wear, the 


A toilette of gray cloth has « redingote 
with added basqgues open in tront, The 
skirt) is full, showing in tront 
redingote, The basques of 
part are round rather than 
pointed, and are quite short; the front is 


Situply 
and below the 
the corsage 


open to asharp point just below the waist, 
edged with double cloth revers over a plas- 
tron of pray silk finely spotted with red. 
The high collar is covered with a band oft 
deep silver trata. 

full 


this fulness beige held in 


The tronte are beneath the revers, 
place by «a few 
itches and two large and antique clasps 
The tunic is a 
full redinggote panel on the right, sewn to 
the edge of corsage, drawn into a point in 
frootby being draped upon the tournure, 
On the left is a redingote panel, falling 
quite tree, and mounted with pleats into 
the lett basque of the corsage, 

Phe pufted skirts, held out with steels 
md still rusiin almost to the dimensions 


ofdtnitation gold or silver, 


ot acrinoline, were at once set aside when 
fSorsi@unes adopted the favorite redingote 
pardessus which is at present the double- 


breasted model with two rows of buttons, 


made of sombre woolen material but lined 
With handsome satin or pekin of elegant 
coring 
Phe back is pleated below the waist, and 
close Dttitw above, or else the whole back 


4 plewted 
toned tab of the cloth. 


with 


restrained at the waist by a but 
\ hood or pelerine 
Phiss ex. 
vetermment is us d at all 


is wadldied, bined blue satin, 
eedingly useful 
tithes, for all Oecaslone” 

Sooall mimantios are of rich fabrics for the 


demil-saison, and wenerally twoare employ 


ed tor eaeno tiodel, such as velvet and silk 
(renoa Velvet and silk embroidered with 
et, gold or silver; beaded silk and plain 


Velivet, ete 
Hlow splendid some of the figured mater 
both for 


dresses! The 


als are, mantieos and evening 


(;enoa velvets are works of 


art, spreading their graceful velvet palime 


mid towers son large stripes of faille and 
satin 


One pekin material, for evening or court 
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RAZOR are made of soft white silk or crepe 
de Chine, the low oval neck finely tucked 
or pleated, fine vertical tucks about 2)¢ 
inches long, the fulness of which is allowed 
to puff out tree below. 

At the waist js a laced corselet or Swiss 
belt of white faille, ora broad belt of white 
ribbon. There is something very girlish 
and attractivein these corsages, and they 
make the bare neck look ita best. They 
are generally sleeveless, Pretty as they 
are, they can bardiy be recommended for 
ladies over one-and-twenty unless the lady 
is of slonder girlish figure, 

They make aslim figure look lovely, and 
yeta stout girl never looks better, because 
the fulness below the tucks may be mate- 
rial or figure, and the tight Swiss belt 
below makes the waist appear slender and 
delicate. 

A great deal of tulle is in use for ball 
dresses, in one or two colors Green and 
pink are frequently put together, giving 4 
shot eflect, the two tulles being kept dis- 
tinct in certain parts of the dress, 

A very fashionable combination is gray 
and primrose tulle over yellow faille, or 
gray tulle embroidered with primrose silk, 
mounted on primrose faille, The combin- 
tion of gray and yellow is gaining ground 
daily, and innumerable reception and visi- 
ting dresses are being made of gray peau 
de sole, taille, or siclienne combined with 
a thinner, s fter fabric of a delicate yellow 
shade, 

Few corsages are made plain, just but- 
A plastron of some 
kind or other seems to be absolutely indis- 


toned down the centre, 


ponsable, or some Corsages go further still, 
and have one-half entirely different to the 
other. 

For instance, a toilette made of vervain 
faille-veloutine, and velvet of «@ 
darker shade, has the right side of the cor- 
sage made of taille draped en chale across 
the left side, which is of velvet and closely 
fitting. 

In the small space in the centre of the 
frontis a pleated plastron of pink crape 
finished with a high dog-collar of the vei- 
vet filled in with a pleated panel of crape 
ip front. 

For black dresses, taille or velvet, very 
effective panels apd plastrons are of gold 
cloth with embroidered or broche designs 
in black, or plastrons are made of open- 


cisele 





work jel passementerie or lace placed over 
red, moss Or primrose moire, 

Diamond pins are in favor for evening 
diamond-studded head being 
mounted on a two-pronged fork of tortoise- 
shell, so that they assist to keep the bair in 
place, and are as much for use asornament, 
The same may be said of the Liliputian 
combs, Which areoft tortoise-shell with jew- 
elled heads; they are much used to hold 
stray curls or locks in place easily and 
naturally. 

Diamond pins, shaped like buttertlies, 
birds, flowers, ete., have a very coquettish 
appearance amidst well-dressed hair. 

Necklaces are not much worn if the neck 
is pluinpand handsome enough to go una- 
dorned, but when one is requisite it has to 
be a costly one to accompany such ball 
toilettes as mnarried ladies are wearing now, 


wear, the 





Odds and Enda, 





“OME HINTS ON HOME NURSING, 
The rarest accomplishment any wornan 
cau learn is the art of good nursing, which 


called although 
wanted butonce in a lifetime, tuay then be 


may te for any day, or 
the saving Of the most precious life in the 
world, 

The happening of the unexpected is sel- 
dou: more dreadtul than it was to the bholi- 
day party of students climbing a mountain, 
when one slipped and fell, breaking a flask 
in bis pocket, and cutting an artery in the 
A dangerous wound, yet one to be 
promptly held in check by a handkerchief 
knotted tightly an inch from the hurt, be- 
tween it and the heart. 





“arith. 


all night, each fainting muscle on astrain, 
and the pulses throbbing with uneasy tor- 
ment, because a willing, unskilful nurse 
did not know how to make the bed right! 
And this is so important, and so far from 
being understood, that itshould be the first 
lesson in house nursing. 

Usually the first thing an acute univer- 
sity-bred doctor has to teach a home nurse, 
who has tnade beds al! her life, is how to 
lay the pillows for asick person. ‘To sup- 
port head and shoulders without the hol- 
low at the neck, which strains the back 
sorely, bave a thin hair pillow, half under 
the shoulder blades, and a firm, smooth 
feather pillow halt over it, it desired forthe 
head, drawn back from the edge of this— 
not one on wp of the other, like a pile of 
books, 

A good bed and well-laid pillows distri- 
bute the weight of the body, for the best 
chance of rest, when a pillow wrong will 
throw everything into strain. In tever or 
headache, with flushed tace, the patient 
will prefer the head high, on a gradual 
slope trom the shoulders up, 

In weakness and exhaustion, with pale 
tace, the patient feels better on alevel; and 
a flat pillow under the shoulders, and a 
moderate sized one, still firm and well 
tilled, not Haboy, will bea reliet. A _ pil- 
low under the head of the mattress is some 
times the easiest thing. 

Remember, in case of faintness, with 
pale face and lips, always put a person’s 
head down, that the blood may tlow trom 
the exhausted heart to the brain. 

In case of thushed tace, or insensibility 
from rush of bloow to the head, or apop- 
lexy, keep the head high—as near a sitting 
posture as may be. These simple rules are 
invaluable in @ fainting fit, when a change 
of posture in a momentis all that lies be- 
tween one and death, 

The best bed for sickness, in the best 
hospitals, is the iron bedstead, three feet 


tor moving and caring tor the patient with- 
out the slooping which wastes a nurse’s 
strength. 

A wider bed is much harder to move the 
pauient on, as it requires so much stretching 
and straining. The regulation hospital bed 
has the woven wire bottom, with a light, 
three-inch chair mattress over it; and no 
beds in tue world are soiter, or yield so 
perfectly to an aching frame, A thin mat-— 
tress is easier to air, turn and cleanse than 
our heavy ordinary ones, 

In lony sickness, it is well to have two 
mattresses in use, leaving one out of doors 
all day toair, and changing the next morn- 
ing. ‘be refreshment, the positive gain, 
such changes wake toa patient, cannot be 
measured, 

A rubber cloth goes nextto the mattress, 
and old blanket overthe rubber, under the 
sheet, that the rubber may not chill the 
person. New for the art of keeping the 
sheet without wrinkles, which fret the flesh 
of patients condemned to lie in bed, often 
causing inflamed ridges and sores: 

Spread the sheet tight and smooth as 
hands can makeit; then, with large safety 
pins, fasten it by the corners to the under 
side of the mattress, putting a pin ortwo 
midway of the four sides, 

All the tossing of the day cannot disturb 
the smoothness of a sheet so pinned. The 
top sheet should be pinned at the foot to 
| keep it from pulling up, and the bedclothes 
be long enough to tuck a quarter of a yard 
under the mattress, or the patient’s teet 
will come uncovered in moving about. A 
draw sheet, that is, a sheet tolded length- 
wise, should be laid across the bed so as to 
cone under the hips of the patient, and be 
tolded and pinned under the mattress, 

This is very useful in keeping the bed 
clean, and in moving a heavy person—one 
end uppinned and brought over the body, 
with a steady pull, will turn with ease what 





else would strain the nurse’s strength, 
which we cannot be too caretul not to tax 


wide, and, higher thau common, conysnient | 
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Confidential Correspondents, 





H. TAYLon.— You can clean your copper 
coins by rubbing them well with whiting and then 
polishing them with wash-leather, 


PoL_wys.—Ethics is the doctrine of man. 
ners, or sclence of philosophy, which teaches men 
their duty and the springs and principles of bumay 
conduct, 


T. R.—The difference between a wax 
candle and a rusblight is this—that whereas the 
wick of the candieis faxen or cotton, that of the 
rushlight is made of dried peeled rushes, 


Si1xTH.—1. A “straw bia” isa bid for ¢ 
contract which the bidder is unable or unwilling to 
fulfil, 2, ‘Straw ball’’ is worthless ball given by 
persons who pretend to the possession of property, 
but have none, 


FRANCIS.—In cases where taxes are paid 
on dogs thelr owners are entitled to all the rights 
and privileges in relation to the same as in other 
cases of personal property. Of course any person 
who should steal such dogs would be llable to prose- 
cution, 


R. HasTInas,—It is quite possible that 
fife playing might bring on bleeding from the nose, 
In that case the common-sense line of treatment is to 
discontinue playing the instrument. The application 
of cold to the nose by lee or a sponge will arrest the 
bleeding In inost cases, 


NELSON.—If you want to make an in- 
diarubber stamp, we should advise you to dissolve 
your caoutchouc in benzole, and cast it all ing 
mould, 2, Another good solveat for indlarubber ts 
benzine. It may also be dissolved in sulphide of 
carbon, ether, napbtha, spirits of turpentine, or 
chloroform, 


PAPER. — The earliest publication of 
sheets of dally events was in Venice, during the war 
with the Turks in Dalmatia in 1563, These were writ. 
ten on sheets, and read dally at a certain place to 
allwho cared to hear them, Coples, bound ip 
volumes, of these MSS. may be seen in one of the 
museutns of Florence. 


BIRDCATCHER.—Birdlime can be made 
by bolling linseed oil over a slow fire, stirring it 
well with a stick the while untilit thickens as much 
as required, This will be Known by cooling the 
stick in water andtrying it with the fingers. Then 
pouritinto cold water, It can be brought back 
to the consistency required with a little archangel 
tar. 


8. T.—One origin of the saying, ‘‘He’s 
gone to Jericho,’’ it 1s said, originated with Henry 
VIII, He wasinthe habit of staying at an estate 
situate at Blackmore, in Essex. The Manor House 
of Blackmore was called Jericho; so when King 
Henry VIII, was there the phrase among his 
courtiers was, ‘‘He was gone to Jericho.’’ Hence 
the proverb or saying. 


Ju M1i.—The miserable peculiarity of 
ceses like yours is that you must risk acertain 
amount of unhappiness no matter which course you 
take, If you remain single, you will have many re- 
wrets; ifyou marry aman whom you merely esteem, 
you will often have secret misgivings and hours of 
melancholy. Weare always io favorof makiog the 
best of life; and we think that the balance of hap- 
piness will be on your side if you marry, 


DuBITas.—The proportions most suitable 
for making ordinary black writing ink,and on which 
the most dependence can be placed, are the follow- 
ing: To one pound of brulsed galls add one gallon of 
boiling water and five ounces and a half of sulphate 
of tron in solution; also about half a dozen bruised 
cloves and three ounces of dissolved gum arabic. 
The galis should be allowed to macerate for at least 
twenty-four hours; then be strained and mixed with 
the other ingredients, 


FLock.—Of course you have to learn to 























draw before you begin to paint, just 4 
you have to learn the alpuabet before you begin to 
read. Itis impossible to say how long !t would take 
**to thoroughly master freehand drawing, giving 42 
hour a day to lt.’ Butif your friend fancies he can 
become a professional artist by giving only a0 bour 
dally to art study, he is altogether out of his reckon- 
ng. If it requires an apprenticeship to learn how 
to cobble boots and shoes, an hour's study & day 
can uardly be sufficient for learning to paint pick 
ures, 


A. B. C,—Answers to the four inquiries 
you make: 1, Whowas Queen Pomare in French 
literature. 2, Who was the original of Thackeray$ 
Warrington in ‘*Pendennis.’’ 3, Who was Eustace 
the **Monk,*’ and 4, ‘*Withtwhat Saint may Mother 
Hubbard be identified and why?’ are not to be found 
in any common works of reference, It might require 
searching hundreds of books before finding the 
needed information, Reference to Thackeray’® 
published letters, might explain Question 2 snd 
The Lives of the Saints may make 3 and 4 clear 
Possibly the particular lives of St. Eustace and Me 
Hubert might hold the key to the secret, Queen ro 
mare we have never inet in any iiterature, french of 
otherwise, 


W.S.—According to the Old Style o 
reckoning time there wasa gain of several minutes 
every year. Pope Gregory XIII1. reformed tie calen- 
dar by retrenching ten days in October, 1552, 1p OF 


der to bring back the vernal equinox to the same = 
in 
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